No. 26 ‘te ne Sheppard Publishing Co., Limited, Props. | 


Oftice—26 Adelatde Street West. i TERMS: ! Single Coptes, 5e. } 


( Per Annum (in advance), #2. 


Whole No. 546 


1 ann OTE, 10 ec rn 


Vol. 11, 


Things in General. 


T took six months to extort from Assessment Commissioner | 
Fleming a report on the Victoria Square project, and its | 
appearance was suggestive of many reasons for the delay. 

Mr. Fleming is always candid and sweet on the surface, and the | 
more candid and the sweeter he is the more reasons we have for | 
When one | 


suspecting the his self-interest is sprouting below. 
speaks of this self-interest of so exalted an official, reference is 
not necessarily made to money or to additional honors, or any- 
thing of that sort. 
colors into the rainbow of his ambition, and we are not quite 
sure when his self-interest ceases and good hard work for the 
city of Toronto is being provided for the salary which is paid. 
It is this phase of his character which has made a great many 
people wonder whether hé would make a good assessment com- 
missioner, and his report on the City Hall square rather sug- 


gxests that he is not making, and never will make, a good | 


assessment commissioner, 


The departmental stores oppose the proposition to root out 
the rotten old buildings bounded by Bay, Queen and Richmond 
streets, and what would be the extension of James street. If 
this is not done there is no point of view from which the City 
Hall can be properly seen. It will be an edifice in a group of 


squalid buildings in a squalid neighborhood, and that sort of | 


thing is likely to remain, for there is really no great business 
created by the presence of the city and county buildings. The 
deadest places in T»ronto are the localities where the old build- 
ings are situated. ‘That business can be made in the new 
neighborhood is dependent entirely upon the natural movement 
of trade in that direction, and that is the trend of business 
which cannot be prevented. The new centralization of the 
whole city of Toronto was not caused by the city and county 
buildings, but by a natural aggregation of much enterprise in 
the locality and the location of population, the arrangement of 
transportation facilities, and the general seizure of opportunities 
which growing cities provide for investment and speculation. 
The city and county buildings did not move the center; the 
center moved in spite of them. 


= 
7 * 


Nothing is more indicative of the trend of business than the 
fact that the two principal departmental stores located them- 
selves at the corner of Queen and Yonge streets. Nothing 
more conclusively proves that the congestion of these corners 
would be removed by Victoria Square than the attitude of 
these monopolists, who assume to dictate to Toronto and are 
preparing to do the business of the whole city in the lines they 
embrace, and who evidently have the sympathy of the Assess- 
ment Commissioner. 


* 

The Robert Simpson Company owns the south-western corner 
of Yonge and Queen streets, and this, with a new entrance on 
Richmond street, where their delivery wagons will be loaded, is 
what they want to keep. Facing on the Knox church property 
—which pays no taxes—they have ninety-one windows, and 
these ninety-one windows make it one of the best-lighted stores 
in America. People in the city have to pay for light as well as 
space, and it is not wonderful that the new proprietors of the 
Simpson business want their light for nothing. We are all eager 
to get as much as we can for nothing, but those of us who get 
nothing for nothing have a very good reason to enquire why the 


Robert Simpson Company should get a franchise which is worth | 


fifty or a hundred thousand dollars without paying a cent for it. 
If the Victoria Square is established, Knox church will be re- 
moved and probably the handsomest buildings in the city will be 
erected immediately in front of the western exposure of the 
Simpson building. This will knock out the light, but it will 
bring in the taxes. Of course if the city is organizea on the 
basis of giving the departmental stores everything and crowding 
out the shopkeeper who has to pay for his few panes of glass in 
front and rear, then we may as well quit. Of course ninety-one 
windows, some of them of immense size, is a big light surface to 
be obscured by the city doing its best for the whole community 
and itself, and we cannot wonder at the opposition of the 
Robert Simpson Company, Limited. Possibly it is powerful 
enough to prevent Mr. Fleming giving an unbiased report, or to 
obscure the view of the Chief of Police, who will notice that on 
the streets the loading of gods is carried on which should be con 
ducted within the walls of the store itself. 


* 
* * 


The T. Eaton Company, Limited, is also opposed to the 
square, and the reasons are easily found. James street, which 
would be madea thoroughfare if the Victoria Square project were 
carried out, is now the private preserve, the back yard, of this 
departmental store. Between thirtyand forty wagons can be seen 
ranged along a street which is now no better than an alley way, 
receiving and discharging goods for the great sweat-box of the 
Five elevators receive and discharge goods on James 
These elevators open right on the street; the wagons 
James street is 


town. 
street. 
stand there and receive the goods from trucks. 
a part of the Eaton establishment ; nobody, unless forced to do 
so, attempts to drive through an alley way which has been 
taken possession of by a man who prays loudly and pays poorly. 
If the City Hall square be established, those wagons must 
move. The corner of James and Albert streets must be cut out 
and the wagons go under cover, or into the well of the building, 
as they do in express offices and places properly regulated by 
the authorities. More land must be purchased to transact the 
business of the company, and the two hundred feet of leasehold 
of the T. Eaton Company must appreciate in value, and the 
Eaton Company will have to pay the additional price and the 
additional assessment. 


= 
* ” 


The branch of Davies’ pork-packing concern which does busi- 
ness on Queen street, it is said, is managed by one of the directors 
of the R. Simpson Company, and of course it opposes Victorin 
Square. . It is evident that the whole opposition of this city 
improvement comes from men who have very valuable private 
interests to serve. In the name of the Lord and Departmental 
Stores the church must stay where it is, that light may flood the 
flats of the Simpson building. And tell it not in the Assessment 
Commissioner’s office and whisper it not in the Trinity or Sher 
bourne street Methodist church, the whole outfit are tarred with 
thesame brush. It isan evidence of personal greed which should 
be sat upon by the City of Toronto. Eaton and Company have 
no right to the exclusive use of James street. The Simpson 
Company have no right to the light which shines in the ninety- 
one windows over consecrated ground which pays no taxes. It 
will cost them at least fifty thousand dollars to get half the light 
which they now possess if the City Hall square is carried out, 
for enormous buildings will occupy the land now left open by 
the church, and which the church is willing to sell, Further 


more, if Assessment Commissioner Fleming is to pursue his | 
present course, those objectionable to him may as well prepare | 


to move out of town, and those favorable to bim may as well 
make such arrangements as circumstances seem to demand. At 
atime like this matters cannot be minced. 
know whether Mr. Fleming is taking his salary as an entire 
equivalent for his services, or whether he is working for piety’s 
sake for somebody else and has a keener view to the nickels 


which go on to the plate than for the nickels which come into 
the public treasury. 
. . . 
T is said that the great nations have informed Spain that her 
This vindication of honor is 


in the case of notoriously 


honor has been vindicated. 
always rather an odd business 


corrupt and cruel Spain it is conspicuously so. Between nations, 


Brother Fleming has yet to weave many | 


We may as well 


apparently makes it necessary for people to fight, and my own 
beliefs cling to the old school which insisted that occasional 
tighting was not only proper, but necessary. In pursuance of this 
notion boys were once taught to fight, and even peasants were 
compelled by a code of their own to stand up and take a licking 
when it was considered necessary. 
abstract, one is appalled at the outcome of this fighting business 
which, right or wrong, is insisted upon by an almost universal 
code of honor. 
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| a8 between individuals, there has always existed a code which | 


ployed rectifying such wrongs privately and without regard to 
our neighbors’ eyes, for it is those eyes and straining ears which 
fix the so-called *‘ code of honor.” Because somebody has made a 


| fool of herself or himself it is an absurdity that others should pro 


Looking at the thing in the | 


Dueling has been forbidden by the laws of | 


nearly every country, yet it was once the prevalent method of | 


vindicating one’s honor. 


insist upon? 
* 
* * 


Spain is being told that she has vindicated her honor because 
her rotten ships, from which nearly everything worth having 
had probably been stolen by corrupt officials, have been sunk, 
her sailors killed, and her Asiatic squadron destroyed without 


| the slightest effective resistance. Why should not nations call off 
| the battle which they permitted, because the weaker of the two 
| combatants is already demonstrated to be powerless against her 


adversary ? As individuals we demonstrate that we have an 


| appreciation of so-called “honor” by fighting interminable law- 


suits; by being nasty to one another; by doing all the things 
we can to harm those we dislike. Surely there must be some 
easier way of arriving at an honorable settlement than by 


What, then, is this thing “honor” that 
we think we can vindicate, and what are these methods that we | 


| 
| 
| 


ceed to make the matter worse by introducing an ob-olete code 
which may have applied to the conditions of life a hundred years 
ago, but which is now entirely out of date. The nonsensical idea 
that people under certain circumstances must do certain things 
to their own ruin or death, needs revision. Nowadays people 
should act with sense—cold, calculating and practical perform- 
ances are worth a dozen codes which have been out of place since 
legal reparation can be had—-and revengesare out of sensein nearly 
every case, even if the wrong cannot be punished by law. The 
infidelity of people ; the improprieties and impudence of nations; 
the calling of names and the saying of wrong things, do not need 
physical resistance ; the world has outgrown that sort of thing. 
We do not need to vindicate our honor nowadays nor to establish 
its existence by libel we simply require 
to be honorable and live our own life and do what we think 
is proper within the limits of the law made for everybody; and 
if we do not think right, the blame must rest on our education 
or on ourselves. A man does not need to fight to show that he 
is aman; a woman does not need to be everlastingly parading 
her virtue, or pulling the hair and scratching the face of a rival, 
to be known as a gocd woman. Those who are emlroiled and 
fight and are continually vindicating what they think is right, 
are those who have the most indefinite and vague notions of 


suits or shot-guns; 


AT THE GALLOP. 


VHE TORONTO HORSE SHOW 


spending good money or spilling innocent blood to demonstrate 
that we are not afraid to fight. 
fields without personal enmity and bave killed or been killed 
that a phrase of speech might be preserved. It is bad enough 
to go to law, but it is a terrible thing to try to vindicate 
one’s character by the spilling of blood. Is it not 
that civilization will some day arrive at the perfection of 
having an international court in which these cases will be tried, 
and though a country may feel itself aggrieved, if it loses it will 
not have this dreadful code of honor to satisfy? It would seem 
quite reasonable that the arbitration of nations should be suf 
to clear the character of a country from cowardice 


possible 


ticient 
because it does not fight as Spain is fighting, a losing battle, 
simply to prove that the poor and the weak, even if they are in 


| the wrong, cannot afford to permit the intervention of the strong 


and the rich, 


* 
. * 


(}N private life the same thing goes. 
Hl! his honor, which is a most indefinite proposition even to 

himself, has been insulted, either takes a pistol or goes to 
law, and in either case is ruined, vindicating nothing but acon 
ventionality. What we have we should endeavor to 
honorably, and its possession should not be sullied by a feeling 
that we have obtained what we have got, improperly, The law 


The man who feels that 


} 
L 


possess 


which governs the world is not always registered in the statutes | 
| of the country in which we live, but the wild folly of tighting 


people or demonstrating that we care for the opinion of those 
who do not care for us, is a madness which should never enter 
our calculations, The man whose wife is unfaithful to him 
frequently thinks he must kill or mutilate or prosecute her or 
her paramour, or both. This is made to seem necessary in order 
to sustain a high standard of marital honor, but it has little or 


nothing to do with domestic peace. As we watch the news 


| papers and contemplate the occurrences that come under our 


observation, we are naturally very doubtful as to the wisdom of 
the performances which are continually being chronicled. 
What is cannot be very well changed into what ought to be, 
and when we find things are wrong we would be better em 


Men have met on the dueling | 
| necessary to engaxe either in litigation or war to show that they 


{VD MILITARY 


| cable 


sulted and coerced by insolent foreign masters, 


TOURNAMENT. 


| propriety, and as a rule possess the least shrels of honor to 


defend. Both the persons and the nations who seem to feel it 


are right, are those whose conduct has been so open to suspicion 


that neither a law court nor the arbitrament of war can clear 


them from suspicion or prevent the wagging of the tongue of 
calumny. 


+ 
* * 


fl N connection with the sweetly sudden affection between the 
1 United States and Great Britain—an affection which, to use 

papers on different of the 
laiming to be an 


the terms of prominent sides 


Atlantic, is that between ‘‘a bald-faced turkey ¢ 
and ‘tthe pigeon-iivered, white-lipped poltroon of the 
which occurred 
Ireland of 
“the 


eagle,” 
it might be well to mention an incident 
County Mayo is in 
meeting ealled against 
indifference of British rulers towards starvation in Ireland 

rhere is nothing funny about starvation anyw! rhe humor 
of the item is in the situation created by the Irish agitators who 


seas” 
in County Mayo last Sunday. 
and the 


was to protest 


course, 


ere, 


got the thing up, and the rather embarrassing position in which 
it puts the clamorous friends of Ireland in America who have 
instigated so many violent outbreaks by United States congress 
men against Great Britain. Unless the whole atlair was organ- 
ized by someone whose Irish sense of humor could not let the 
opportunity pass, the gathering and the resolutions show how 
and timely 
the 
enthusiasm 
appeal 
States 

“in 


regardless of everything diplomatic 
According to 


superlatively 
the disaffected Irish 
report published 
was manifested in 
to the President 


pointing out the 


upon being. 
local daily, 

starting of a 

the 


Ireland's 


insist 
great 
national 
United 
population, 
and praying for 


by a 
the 
and 
condition of 


Congress of 


the intervention of the Government of the great republic ‘‘ to 
obtain self-government tor Ireland and a cessation of famine 
and over-taxation,” 


‘ 
* 


Here is another chance for the valiant Uncle Sam to 
It is true the appeal is not what may be called timely, 


‘inter 


vene,” 


yet it is framed on the principles of the Irish agitators, who 


always insist on doing the wrong thing at the most conspicuous 
moment; and taking the thing seriously, more as an illustration 
than with any idea that such an appeal at such atime will be 
listened to fora moment, it shows what an inconvenient and 
impracticable position the United States has assumedas the great 
“‘intervener.” If every ‘‘appeal” framed by discontented people 
is listened to, Uncle Sam wil! never have less than t hundred 
wars perannum onhis hands. The disaffected revolutionists 
of every South and Central American republic; the defeated 
negroes in the West Indian Islands; the blood thirsty Malays of 
the Philippines; the unhappy inhabitants of the Carolines; the 
dethroned authorities of Madagascar: the persecuted natives of 
Africa ; the Cretians, the 
Armenians, the Persians, the Egyptians, the disaffected inhabi- 


Patagonians, Tierra del Fuegans, 


tants of French, German and Russian colonies, the riff-raff of 
Asia generally, and of the islands of the Pacific particularly, will 
all be asking the United States to ‘‘intervene,” and the “Mace- 
donian cry will in chorus go up, ‘‘Come over and help us.” 
There will be hot times in the old town if the United States 
carries into practice her preachment that the downtrodden of 
the world are her special wards. She will need more soldiers 
and gun-boats than all the nations of the world Lut together, 
and if every field from the Atlantic to the Pacific grew wheat at 
two dollars a bushel she would not have money enough to pay 
the expenses of taking care of her brood of discontents even if 
all Europe sat idly by and simply gazed upon the performance, 


* 
” * 


It may be fairly presumed that Uncle Sam, having inserted 
his thumb in European politics, may, on account of the heat, 
see fit to withdraw it, but he will hole that 
complications, particularly when 
the United States, are more 
easily assumed than discarded. Sometimes it easier 
row than to close it up with any grace or self- 
respect. t must also be remembered in this connection that the 


never efface the 
made. 
invited by a nation 


his thumb Foreign 
such as 
is much 


to begin a 


United States commercially has been entirely regardless—with 
reasonable success—of everything but her own convenience and 
self-interest. This attitude cannot be maintained in the larger 
field of the world’s politics. Such affairs as the Dingley Bill 
made European nations shiver with more or less disgust because 
it was so one-sided; but though retaliation has been quietly 
begun in many of the European countries, no disturbance was 
specially noticeable, but if political complications follow in the 
wake of these commercial estrangements, Uncle Sam may find 
himself in a very extraordinary and unpleasant predicament. 
The pension list, yearly growing in magnitude ever since the 
old Civil War, now amounts to about $200,000,000 a year, and this, 
with the debt which will follow the extraordinary expenditure 
of money which the present disturbance will cause, the injury 
to the export trade that must take place, and the diversion from 
their regular occupations of tens of thousands of men, will mak« 
it hard to resume business at the old stand on the old basis. 


* 
* 


Spanish America, which has never been a good customer of 
the United States, will, for racial reasons and a fear of their 
future, be a still worse one. 
retained, Germany will be the sworn enemy of the United States. 


If the Philippines are seized and 


} 


If Spain is ruined, France will hate the nation that ruined the 
makers of the bonds which she holds in such large quantities. 
The whole Roman Catholic world, conspicuously ec mplaisant as 
see in the United States the 
lestroyer of the last so-called civilized country which 
the unquestioning custedian, if not of the 
beliefs and historic Church. And it may be 
safely predicted that new politics will arise from the new order 


it fappears at the moment, will 
has been 
victim, unrevised 


practices of that 


of things. It cannot be asserted that the United States may not 
apparently or temporarily profit by this sort of thing, but the 
problem .is too large to warrant 
reliable prediction, insomuch as the whole face of the political 
earth may be changed. 

and 
spring from such sources, particularly when 


any man now living making a 


From great victories often come unex 


pected possibilities unappreciated responsibilities ; great 


revolutions often 


the victors have inflated ideas of their own prowess and are not 


restrained by well known national or international ynven 
tionalities. 
. * 


T is being admitted by the writers who are paying most atten 


| tion to the subject, that there are only three countries which 
Great 


self-sustaining. 


can stand a conflict as great nations, Britain, the 
United 
Russia has her territory compactly 
but little 
States at present has—let 


beneath 


and Russia. These alone are 


her 


States 
isk for 
The United 
le aggregation as “he” 


varie ty of 


pl raced, 


people 


for themselves and they produce much. 
us speak of t! 


his hands, and with a great 


tuld not be starved out 


his territory 
climate and a vast area of arable land 
by any foreign war, for he is practically secure from invasion. 
Great Britain has a greater territory than either, a more homo 
geneous, contented than Her 
coaling stations surround the world. and her navy is admittedly 
the that the But the British 


islands themselves are not self-contained, and excepting during 


and loyal population either. 


createst world has ever seen. 


harvest and shortly after, they are never more than six weeks 


from what would practically be starvation if food could not be 


brought in from abroad. This statement I see made by various 


few days, and yet when I made a 
statement identical], a New York 


seven years ago the editor placed an asterisk before it, 


authorities within the last 


similar in magazine some 
six or 
which guided the eye of the reader toa footnote on the bottom 
of the page, where an editorial comment was made that “ the 
statement must certainly have been made without exact know] 
edge of the facts.” The facts have but 


been insufticiently urged upon the Britssh Government. 


have 
There 
Great 


long been known 


is now a movement to establish national granaries in 
Britain, but even with the expenditure of an enormous amount, 
only three or four months’ wheat could be stored in any practical 
‘ Canada's great interest, however, in the argument, lies in 


Britain's 


way. 
the fact that her resources are being brought to Great 
attention. 
” .* 
Admitting that Great Britain is supreme at sea--and without 
Canada is the natural granary, and 


Britain. The cen 


this she can be nothing 
shouki be the national granary, of Great 
the Minneapolis paper which that England 
the United States in the present crisis be- 
the United States for her food 

This may condition at 
the ‘moment, but it is a condition very 
easily..and profitably changed. Canada wheat 
enough to feed the population of every British country which 
of course 


tention of said 


is friendly to 
relies upon 
half true. 


cause she 


supply, isonly be her 
which can be 
cen grow 
is not self-contained as to its food supply, excepting, 
in extraordinary years when drought or locusts, or some element 
Our wheat fields are equal, and in some 
Our climate 


of that{sort interferes. 
respects superior to those of the United States. 
favors the ‘preservation, storage and shipment of our crop of 
cereals. England needs to be supreme in the north Atlantic 
only to ensure the delivery of Canadian wheat in British ports. 
In case of protracted war we could feed Great Britain from the 
Hudson Bay outlet alone, both with cattle and grain. But we 
must have the population to till the fields, and it is this popula 
tion that we ask for, and it is people that Great Britain must 
provide us with. Her primary duty is to use every exertion to 
populate our lands, and in the second place it will prove an 
absolute necessity as long as the United States imposes a tariff 
on her goods, to receive our meats and bread-stufls on more 
favorable terms than she receives similar articles from any other 
does not fly the British flag. This latter is a 


country which 








necessity in order to enable Canada to get the population 
to produce the wheat. Great Britain therefore should con- 
sider this problem from a political as well as from an economical 
point of view. Great Britain's storehouses must be neither 
held nor filled by an alien people if Great Britain desires to be 
safe from starvation in time of war. Of course she possesses 
India, Australia, and a large section of Africa, all of which are, 
or will be in course of time, food producers and exporters, but 
Canada is the nearest and safest country to rely upon, and as it 
must be retained and fortified as the alternate route to China 
and India, it should be given the greatest possible chance of 
development and population, particularly the latter, as our 
greatest safety from invasion will be found in a large and pro 
British population. 


* 4 
HE other day a young man was fined 

for jostling a young woman on the streets and acting ina 
If he purposely jostled the young 


**one dollar and costs 


disorderly manner.” 
woman and acted as so many ill-bred young fellows do on the 
streets, his punishment was too light. Of course, if he did not 
do as he was alleged to have done, he should not have been 
punished at all. Presuming that the proof was positive, he 
should have been taught a lesson. 
taught all of those immature rowdies who think it smart on 
Sundays and in the evenings to ramble about the streets in groups 
of from three to half a dozen, pushing one another about and 
talking loudly and obscenely amongst themselves, interfering 
with the progress of respectable pedestrians and frightening, if 
not insulting, the young women who pass them either on foot 
oron bicycles. A few good able-bodied men who made a pra 
tice of knocking these fellows down probably would be punished, 
but they would do a great favor to the community. Life on our 
streets should be as safe from interference and insult as in our 
homes so long as people carry themselves in an orderly way and 
There is no reason why 


Severe lessons ought to be 


observe anything like decent hours. 
people should not be absolutely safe from impertinence at an) 
hour, except that at night the evil of the town comes forth 
under the cover of darkness and everyone is more or less sus 
pected of a sinister motive while being abroad so late. 


* 
* * 


It seems to me that the rudeness of the very young men of 
Toronto is increasing and that more boys who are but half-baked 
go wandering about in an exceedingly rowdy manner. It may 
be only a fancy born of a great intolerance of such perform 
ances, but it strikes me that consideration is every 
day being shown to womenkind, to the elderly, and indeed to 
that the bicycle 


less 


everyone who is not aggressive. Can it be 
is temporarily to blame for any phase of this “get out of the 
way or I will run over you” attitude of the younger people 
It is quite possible that the novelty of the thing has affected 
heads that are only half-hardened and has developed latent ten 
dencies in the direction of bullying. It perhaps has not yet 
become usual for parents, and even the police, to reprimand those 
who show such slight reverence for people who move slowly and 
I do not want to be discovered in any attempt 
and there is 
In going out 


have to go afoot. 
to preach, but the subject is worth looking into; 
another phase of it that will bear examination. 

throuch the parks and drives in outlying Toronto these beauti 
yne sees an extraordinary number of young 


ful spring Sundays, 
conduct them 


and hardly responsible people of both sexes who 
selves with an abandon they would never think of indulging in 
were they walking instead of riding bicycles. There is a modest 
way for a woman to ride a bicycle; so there is a bold way of 
doing it; and as there is a modest way of resting on the grass 
and under the trees, so there is a bold and suggestive way which 
doubtless means no great harm, but which does not elevate the 
young people who indulge in it in the estimation of beholders. 
The young men and young women who are out walking would 
hardly think of lying down near together on the grass under 
chatting familiarly 
regardless of the 


and 
apart, 


a tree, resting on their elbows 
with their 
staring of hundreds of people who pass. 


f this sort of thing; 


faces not two feet 
Yet many bicyclists 
seem to think nothing they seem to esteem 
their wheels as chaperones and excuses for laxity of 
[This sort of thing is not as objectionable in public 


xreat 
dehavior. 
places, nor is it as liable to lead to bad results as when young 
people without any chaperones are permitted to wander all over 
the country unrestrained even by the eyes of an occasional 
It may be all right and the notions of those who do 


passer by. ! 
ycles may be the prejudices of old fogeys, but every 


not ride bi 
one learns some day, no matter how fast the world goes around, 
that a reasonable respect of conventionalities often keeps people 
out of both trouble and ill-repute. 


* 
° 


. 
7 ae sudden death of Mr. D’Alton McCarthy, 
tl a runaway accident, sent a great shock throughout poli 

anada. He was unquestionably one of the 

strongest personalities in the House of Commons, and although 
he bas been standing apart from the rival parties in the House 


is the result of 


tical circles in ( 





THE LATE D’ALTON McCARTHY, Q.C., M.P 
the influence of his ability was incalculable. The widesprea 
regret at his death and the unstinted praise of the man whict 
that calamity has called forth, serve to remind us that indepe: 
their worth when 


dent men are at least, and at last, valued at 


their careers are over. 


. 
. - 


SPHE war news of the week has been very unsatisfactory t 
1 those of sanguinary tastes. It has developed that the 
destruction of the Spanish fleet at Manila was a massacre 
not a victory, and those with long-range guns killed and sunk 
hundreds of Spaniards, while the short-range guns, miserably 
equipped and loaded with powder which was probably half san: 
because of the corruption of Spanish officials, made no havoc at a} 
Commodore Dewey probably knew all about this, because he has 
been on the Asiatic station for about twenty years and was wel! 
informed by the insurrectionists. The terrible loss of life, the 
destruction of property and the embargo on trade which ha: 
been caused by the assault on Manila, must admittedly be greater 
than anything Cuba suffered. In the cause of “ humanity” and 
“Christianity” terrible things are being done, and whilethere is no 
intention of detracting from Commodore's Dewey's performances, 
yet the performances of a fleet that loses no men and only 
suffers a thousand dollars’ worth of damage while sending a lot 
of wooden ships to the bottom, may very easily be overrated by 
our neighbors as a great naval achievement. Incapacity seems 
to be the keynote of what at one time was supposed to be 
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Spanish strategy, and it is not wonderful that the whole Span- 
ish nation has become disturbed and insubordinate by the con- 
duct of a fleet which is successful nowhere and is of interest 
only because it is so hard to find. Beyond retrievement the 
glory has passed from Spain, and how much of this glory the 
United States can claim will be properly apportioned by the 
nations when it is observed how easily victories have been won 
and what a dreadful loss of life and property has been the result 
of meddling with other people's business. Don. 





Our War Diary. 


SECOND WEEK. 

Fripay, May 6.—Yesterday’s reports of severe losses sustained 
by Commodore Dewey's fleet are denied and it is conceded 
that no news has yet arrived from Manila. Senator Burrows 
of Michigan yesterday stated in Washington that Admiral 
Sampson would possess Porto Rico within two days. 
Rumors came in of Spanish war vessels off Nova Scotia 
and Hayti; also that Dewey is cooped up in the harbor at 
Manila by a dozen Spanish gunboats. 
from various points in Spain. 

SaruRDAY, MAy 7.—Despatches from Dewey were received to- 
day stating that he destroyed the following vessels: Reina 
Christina, Castilla, Ulloa, Isle de Cuba, Gen. Lozo, the 
Duero, Correo, Velasco, Mindanao, one transport, and the 
water battery at Cavite. He did not lose a man, although 
some were Wounded. He destroyed fortifications at bay 
entrance, seized Cavite, controls‘the bay, and can take the 
city at any time. 

Monpay, May 9. 
reported to be massacring the Spaniards, and it is under- 
stood that Commodore Dewey is unable to restrain the 
rebels. Nine Spanish vessels are said to have passed Lisbon 
going south yesterday ; the whereabouts of the Cape Verde 
fleet is unknown. 

Turspay, May 10.—Report that the Spanish Admiral at Manila 
has been killed by the insurgents and that a massacre is 
under way. General Nelson A. Miles leaves Washington to- 
night for Tampa, Fla., and will go to Cuba with the troops, 
transportation having now been arranged for 25,000 men. 
I'he Spanish fleet at Cadiz still remains idle, while the Cape 
Verde fleet cannot be located. <A revolution threatens in 
Italy. 

WepNespay, May 11.—Report comes that the United States 
Heet at Porto Rico will be withdrawn to Cuba and Havana 





Riots are reported | 


The insurgents in the Philippine Islands are | 


reduced, the Spanish fleet having put back, it is said, to | 
Cadiz, on the principle, perhaps, that Spain is more valuable 


than her islands, and her domestic enemies more to be feared 
than foreign ones. Cruiser Charleston sails to-day from San 
Francisco to join Admiral Dewey, and other vessels will 
follow. 

lHuRsSDAY, May 12.--Despatches from Washington say that 
the whole force of the United States will be at once turned 
against Havana. All vessels at Key West are suddenly 
ordered not to leave port, but to hold themselves in readi- 
ness for orders. Major-General Wesley Merritt will go to 
Manila with troops as Military Governor of the Philippines. 
I'he Spanish fleet is still missing, and the exact whereabouts 
of Admiral Sampson is also unknown. It is reported that 
the United States ships yesterday attacked Cienfugos and 
Cardenas and attempted to land forces, but were driven off. 
[he Spanish gunboat Antonio Lopez and the U.S. gunboat 
Winslow were disabled. 





Social and Personal. 


HE ladies who rode at the Horse Show to exhibit 
saddle horses were: Mrs. J. K. Kerr, Miss Mabel 
Lee, Mrs. James Carruthers, and Miss Maude Hen 
drie of Hamilton. We have not this year had a lady 
whip in the ring, and so missed what is always a 
great attraction. Toronto boasts some capital lady 
drivers, Mrs. Wallace Nesbitt being a practiced whip. Miss 
Melvin-Jones, also avery tine driver, is now holidaying at the 
Mediterranean, and Miss Louie Janes, another smart little hand 
on the ribbons, is at this moment half way across the ocean 
yn her way home to Canada 
may claim a good deal of thanks 


The Kingston contingent 


for their contribution to the eclat of the Horse Show. The 
handsome presence of Colonel Montizambert, jolly Major Ogilvie 
and his charming wife, Colonel and Mrs. Drury, always more 
than welcome to Toronto, Miss Montizambert and Miss Mac- 
lonald, two charming girls, and the splendid young chaps from 
the R.M.C., who certainly roused much admiration and enthu 
siasm, with the rattling artillery and fine horses from the 
Battery, all of these Kingston loaned us and much are we 


indebted to the Limestone City. 
* 


is Mr. Harry Hanlin of 
Butfalo, who entered into the spirit of the show like a boy, and 


\ popular judye and first-rate fellov 


was patriotic enough to wear a boutonniere clasp of crossed 


Stars and Stripes” every day during the show. Persons who 


know Buffalo do not need to ask who Mr. Hamlin is, and this is 
iot his first visit to Toronto in connection with the equine race, 
as his judicious purchases at [xhibition time more than once 
The fame of Gladys and Queen are too well known in 


witness, 
the greater Horse Shows at Gotham. 

Rose color was a hot favorite in the smartest gowns at the 
Lady Kirkpatrick of Closeburn wore a pretty 
bodice of this shade once or twice, and some of the prettiest hats 
imaginable. Miss Helen Armstrong also chose rose color. Miss 
Hendrie had a lovely Paris embroidered frock in the fashionable 
shade, and Mrs. Carruthers wore a rose-colored silk with white 


Horse Show. 


guimpe that was one of Miss Johnston's prettiest creations. And | 


there were some lovely grays too. Miss 
with gray hat piled with lilacs; Mrs. James Crowther's, relieved 
with white; Mlle. Toronta’s, with rich little wrap; Mrs. For 
ester's, worn with violets, and Mrs, Victor Cawthra's exquisite 
gown with silver embroidery and white guimpe, being noticeable. 
Miss Ottaway, another fiancee toute charmante, wore lovely 
frocks, and her sweet youthful beauty did them full justice as 
she queened it in Mr. Adam Beck's box; and just behind her, 
Mrs. Riddell was each day a fairer picture, her gown on closing 
night being of exquisite white satin brocade, with pule blue 
velvet bodice and touches of blue amid the rich brocaded skirt. 
The Mesdames Cox and Mrs. John Dixon formed a stunning 
box party at the east end, and fairy Mrs. Fraser Macdonald ina 


Aileen Gooderham's | 


gauzy black skirt, white satin tucked blouse and rose-wreathed 
hat was as pretty as a picture. 


| 
On Thursday of last week a very pretty and tashionable 


| wedding took place at the residence of Mr. James Lumbers, 188 


Sherbourne street, when the only daughter of the house, Miss 
Louisa Mabel Lumbers, and Dr. William James McCollum, 
eldest son of the late Dr. J. A. 
Arthur H. Baldwin, rector of All Saints’, officiating. 
Lumbers’ bridal gown was of ivory duchess satin, veiled with 
rare Brussels lace over one hundred years old. Miss Edith 
McCollum, sister of the groom, was bridesmaid, charming] 
gowned in white silk and chiffon. Mr. Walter Watkins was 
groomsman. The wedding breakfast was elegantly served by 
Webb's men, and after congratulations and good wishes were 
‘bestowed by the guests, and the time-honored fashion of a | 
wedding dance had been observed to the 
Italians, Dr. and Mrs, McCollum left for a trip through Lower | 
Canada and a visit to New York. The date of their post- 
nuptial reception will be given shortly. 


Lieutenant-General Lord William Frederick Ernest Seymour | 
is to be our new Commander-in-Chief. The name sounds well, | 
and it is to be hoped the new man won't be as touchy as the late | 
lamented. 


* 

To-day and Monday several Toronto ladies are going to 
Ottawa to attend the annual meeting of the National Council of 
Women. Lady Aberdeen gives an At Home to the delegates on 
Monday evening. 


Wednesday and Thursday of this week saw a very pretty 
Jete or bicycle gymkhana at the Victoria Rink, Montreal, in aid | 
of the creche of that city. A smart board of society ladies had | 
the management, and the judges were Colonel Frank Bond and 
Dr. H. B. Yates. 


An informal and most delightful tea was given by Mrs. 
Harry Patterson for Mrs. Drury on Thursday of Horse Show 
week, when the many friends who received the hospitable bid- 
ding of Mrs, Patterson were on hand to welcome her guest. 


* 


Mr. Thomas Tait was in town this week. Mrs. Tait has been 
with her mother, Mrs. Cockburn, and her absence from the 
Horse Show on account of the indisposition of her little one was 
the occasion of many regrets to her friends. Mr. Cockburn has 
also been confined to the house with a relaxed throat. 


The next week's social duties will be light, for housecleaning 
is on and the Races are looming in the happy future. The great 
interest taken in Mlle. Toronta’s concert will make Tuesday a 
reserve night. The dime concert at the Armouries will take up 
Saturday evening, and various other musical and such like 


events are on for the balance of the week. 
* 


People have been dropping in all the week to look at the O. 
S. A. exhibit, where there are some good things hung. Miss 
Spurr’s five oils have many admirers, and Miss Carlyle’s bit, 
with the clothes on the line drying in a high wind and the 
breezy young blanchisseuse, arms akimbo, is the pet of many. 


In the street cars, the five o'clock tea-room and the Art 
Exhibit, the loud talker is a great affliction. In the shops she 
uplifts her strident tones, but all this is not to be compared to 
the way she tortures tired and drowsy feminine humanity at the 
Turkish baths, where, if anywhere, one has a right to demand 
quiet. I have been at the baths when fifteen other women were 
enjoying them, and one could not hear more than a murmur of 
voices, and I have heard two women disturb a whole party of 
quiet snoozers by their high-pitched tones and loud laughter. 
The loud talker is one of the things that ‘‘ never would be 
missed ” if she were a thousand miles away on ladies’ day at the 
Turkish baths. 


Mrs. Mackenzie gave a beautiful luncheon party on Wednes- 
day for her guests, Mrs. Porteous and Mrs. Drury of Kingston. 
The table was decorated with crimson and white roses and 
white satin and smilax. Covers were laid for twenty. The 
invited guests were: Mrs. Drury, Mrs. Patterson, Mrs. Catta- 
nach, Mrs. Harcourt Vernon, Miss Williams, sister of Mrs. 
Mann, Mrs. Andrews, Mrs. A. Denison, the Misses Kingsmill, 
the Misses Rene and Helen Hugel, Mrs. Lumsden and Miss 
Rose Patteson, with the rather large house party, inc uding the 
guest of honor, Mrs. Porteous. The rain and thunder kept the 
happy party storm-bound until after six o'clock, and such a 
royal afternoon of fun has seldom followed such an altogether 
charming midday repast. 


‘*When shall we three meet again 

In thunder, lightning, or in rain!” 
Might have been the language of the forty-odd brave men and 
women who sallied forth in Wednesday's storm to Mrs. Brom- 
ley Davenport’s tea in the Tea Room. The cosy place was a 
bright refuge from the fury of the elements and tea was prettily 
served at many small tables. A large circle of the friends and 
admirers of the pretty English woman were on hand, and the 
afternoon was most enjoyable. 


The Riding Club, with its enthusiastic membership of twenty- | 
five, rides every Saturday, and morning rides on Sunday are | 
alsoin vogue. Mr. W. H. Lamont is president, and I caught a | 
glimpse of him on Sunday on that fine horse Eppelworth, who | 
landed some of us good stakes two years ago. Joe Lee is secre- 
tary-treasurer and Bert Kent recording angel of the Riding 
Club, 


Mrs. Warwick of Sunnieholm has gone to New York to 
meet Miss Winifrede, who has finished her education in 
England and returns on the Majestic. She will be one of next 
season's debutantes. Mrs. Warwick, sr., of St. George street, 
with her grand-daughter, Miss Amy Kavanagh, and _ her 
daughter, Mrs. Maddison, sails on the twenty-first for Europe. 
The Warwicks of Sunnieholm will spend the summer at 
Burlington Beach at The Gables, with Mrs. Shambrooke of 
Hamilton. 


. 

Mr. and Mrs. Mackelcan and Miss Dunlop returned to Hamil 
ton on Tuesday, the charming contralto laden with roses and 
compliments for her beautiful singing at the ‘cello recital on 
Monday evening. A pretty luncheon was given for Mrs. Mac 
kelcan at McConkey’s on Tuesday, at which Mrs. Heaven, Mrs. 
Riddell and her sister-in-law, Mrs. Crossen, and Mrs. Pieper of 
San Francisco, were among the guests. Mrs. Pieper left | 
Toronto on Wednesday for the West Coast. 


a 

Miss Ethel Heaven and her cousin, Miss Palmer of Mexico, 
have sent out invitations toa cycling party and high tea for | 
this afternoon. A Japanese tone is to be given to the pleasant 
affair by the apple-blossom decorations of the table and house. 
Needless to state that an artistic atmosphere rules in any func 
tion at Atherley. Miss Palmer leaves for home shortly. 

* 

A very sad household is that of Mrs. Lewis Howard, 709 | 
Ontario street, where that dread disease, diphtheria, has now 
laid low the young mother, who was nursing her already 
stricken little sons. Bright little chaps were Rupert and Fran- 
cis, and all the friends of the family hope soon to hear that they 
and their pretty mother are convalescent. 


* | 
The entertainment to be given by the Browning Club next 
Wednesday evening is looked forward to with pleasurable 
anticipation and confidence by the club members and the public 
generally. Some of our prettiest young people are to take part 
in the tableaux, which represent scenes taken from Browning, 
and an exceptionally attractive programme of Browning songs 
and readings has been prepared, in which such well known 
artists as Miss Lillian Burns, Miss Ida McLean, Miss Ella 
Ronan, Mrs. Rita Ross and Mr. Oscar Wenbourne are to take 
part, while sweet incidental music will be provided by the 
Mozart String Quartette. 





The tableaux are to be shown by 
electric lights of soft hues, and, as all connected are working 6 6 
heartily, from the president down tothe wee tots who are to | ( € e€WI1S '@) ) 


follow the pied piper, everything points to a distinct success. 
The entertainment will be given in the lecture-room of the 
Unitarian church, the headquarters of the Browning Club. 


Mr. and Mrs. Wm. Harper of Sackville street gave a progres- 
sive euchre party to some of their friends on Friday evening of 
last week. The ladies’ first prize was won by Miss Addie | 





| Wallace, J. Burns, and others. 
| spent. 


| 
McCollum, were married, Rev. | 
Miss | 

| 


fine music of the | 
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Holmes, booby prize by Miss P. Holmes. Gentlemen's first prize 
went to Mr. Wm. Wallace, booby to Mr. F. Campbell. Among 
those present were: Mesdames Wallace, Ellison and Hudson, 
and Messrs. C. W. Baxter, Rowland, W. M. Wallace, G. W. 
A very pleasant evening was 


. 


The Argonaut eight-oar shell has arrived. I hear of a fitting 
christening party, then a gallant eight will get down to work, 


and after that—the victory. classe 
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Special Millinery Opening 
for the Races on Thursday 19th, 
and following days. 


WM. STITT & CO. 


11 and 13 King Street East, - - Toronto 
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When You Want Flowers 


for WEDDING, DINNER PARTY, 
LUNCHEON or SUPPER TABLES 


ORDER FROM... 


9 


and you may be sure of their perfect freshness. 
If you wish new and striking artistic effects for home or table 
decorations let our flower artist give you suggestions or call and 
arrange them for you. 
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Social and Personal. 
ITH the stroke of eleven 

last Saturday night the 

most successful scheme 


ever gotton up in the 
way of a mammoth 





amusement for the | Young Master Fuller, as he rode about | 


classes and the masses came to a brilliant 
finale, and the panarama of light and 
color which had passed before many star- 
ing and critical eyes disintegrated and 
took itself into fragments north, south, 
east and west—to the club for supper, to 
the boudoir for a brisk chat over the new 
gowns and wondrous head-gear of the 
Show, the flaying of some who had 
snubbed, the jeering at others who just 
didn’t arrive, 
social favorite, and the congratulations 

over some popular prize-winner. It is 

very funny to hear it all, and more than 

usual of it was flying about this season, 

for several choice tid-bits of gossip came 

to light during the later days of the Show, 

gossip whispered as the wind blows, no 

one knowing whence it came! There was, 
the observant person whose chief object 

seemed to be to watch the goings-on of 

some jovial souls ; she could not name the | 
prize-winners, nor tell how the Grens. | 
won the tug 0’ war, but she knew just how 

often Mr. Bjinks had beckoned to his | 
friends for a sally to the buffet, and 
just who had accepted his offer; just 
how many suppers each free Cuban had 
set up and who had eaten thereof; 
just who got bouquets, and whence they 
came. And woe to the impecunious or 
penurious she who wore a done-over frock 
or a too elaborate costume. She knew 
how this one came to be on the line and 
how the other came to wander lonely, 
and she told all she knew, and more too. 
There was quite a new lot of people to the 
fore, partly on account of the amalgama- 
tion of the Horse Shcw and Military Tour- 
nament, partly because it has been dis- 
covered that the presence of a titled or 
distinguished person is not only an unend- 
ing attraction for the gapers in the world 
outside, but also an incentive to various 
degrees of showing off by that mysterious 
assemblage of ultra-marine blooded per- 
sons calling themselves society. And that 
society should ‘‘ show off” and do its level 
best to carry out the idea of being alto- 
gether lovely in garb and high-toned in 
sentiment, is not altogether a bad raison 
d'etre for ashow even of the magnitude 
of last week’s celebration. Consequently 
society got its skaces on, and the result 
was something which a visiting magnate 
confessed to me was ‘quite a credit to 
Toronto.” And it was kept up to the last 
hour, no matter if now and then some one 
fell by the way. The Saturday evening 
crowd, though somewhat wan and heavy- 
lidded, was toa unit full of enthusiasm. 
The things which most persons will re- 
member of last week’s show are the drill 
of the R.M.C. Cadets from Kingston, per- 
fect and skilful; the driving of Lieuten- 
ant Peters, who won the Governor- 
General's gold medal and is the most 
facile and good all-round man of the lot; 
the march past and “eyes right!” of the 
regulars and volunteers and the oflicers’ 
sweep of the sword, and the wave of 
Colonel Otter’s finger in return salute. 
The wild and ponderous gun-carriages 
with their four horses and outriders and 
postillions as they dashed and rumbled | 
and swirled about in hair-raising propin- 

quity ; the glory of the prize cab and the 

cheers of the mob for it; the game old man 

and the boulverse young one who jumped 

for fame and hit the tanbark hard ; hand- 

some young Fuller's Eton collar and clever 

handling of his horse; Miss Maude Hen- 

drie’s golden beaver and perfect seat ; the 

frisky old lady who took possession of the 

Bryce Allen box and was apologetically 

fired by ashamefaced committee; the pretty 

Ward twins with their dainty mamma, | 
and the dignified way they and Miss 
Leonie Ridout sat up and discoursed at | 
babies’ matinee, when, by the way, two 

charmingly dressed youngsters, grand- 

daughters of Mr. David Walker, were 





pictures of quaintness and style; the 
altogether chic and _ fetching gowns 
worn by the’ three sisters from 


the Holmstead and their guest, Miss Oak- 
shott; the parterre of pink roses from the 
dinner parties at the Toronto Club; the 
fair bright faces of Miss Ottaway, Miss | 
Lorna Gibbons, Mlle. Toronta, Mrs. Craig 
(a blue-grass belle), Mrs. Hostetter (a Chi- | 
cago belle), Lady Douglas, pretty little 
Miss Plumb, Mrs. Bromley Davenport, | 
Mrs. Machray, who looked a picture in 
the prettiest of gowns, as did also Mrs. | 
McKinnon in black velvet and a mon- | 
strously modish big hat of yellow; the 
two gray cloth gowns, delicate in shade 
and exquisite in fit, the one clothing the | 
trim petite figure of Mrs. Willie Ince, the | 
other gracefully worn by Mrs. Willie 
Moore; the trig little lady, Mrs. Bryce 
Allen, loving a horse to distraction and 
one of the cleverest horsewomen in the | 
Myopia Club at her Boston home; the 
smart contingent from Detroit, the gray 
fedora from Montreal, the sporty overcoat 
from Buffalo, and the seedy one from 
Woodstock; the wonderful tones of Ser- 
geant Dingley, the periodical carrying-off of 
the telephone and the intermittent carry- 
ing-on of the various riant and mischief- | 





,; an hour to 


loving lads and lasses—all these jumble 
together in the mind as the aftermath 
of the great Horse Show and Military 
Tournament. But through it all runs the 
golden thread of glory, a big success, and 
as such only whetting one’s appetite for 
the next excitement, the O.J.C. Kaces. 


the ring, was watched with critical and | 


somewhat yearning eyes by our two young 
Nimrods, Master Allen Case and Master 
Clement Beardmore. 


A very: pretty sight was the Conserva- 
tory Hall on Monday evening, when Herr 
Rudolf Ruth’s ‘cello recital was the at- 
traction to a very smart audience, who 


the raptures over some ; thoroughly enjoyed the programme pro- 


vided by the artist and Mrs. Mackelcan, 
Miss Ada Hart and Mr. Shaw. 
Government House party were unable to 
attend, being previously promised to the 
O. S. A. private view; but an unusual 
number of the ladies interested in the 
affair were present. Mrs. Mackelcan, in 
white silk and pearls, was most success- 
ful with her new songs, but her encores, 
the ever beautiful Oh, That We Two Were 


Maying, which shows the depth and fulness 
of her fine voice and expression to perfec- | 


charmed everyone, were even more liked. | 
The stage was prettily decorated with | 


palms, scarlet geraniums and marguerites, 
and the audience was unusually smart. 
Among the handsomely gowned party I 
noticed a group of five young people from 
Benvenuto, a very nice party chaperoned 


by Mr. George Sears, Mrs. and Miss Dela- | 


mere, Mrs. George 'T. Denison, Mrs. and 
Miss Falconbridge, Mr. Lucius O'Brien, 


Mrs. Arthur Ross, Mrs. and Miss Catta- | 


nach, Mrs. W.S. and Miss Lee, Monsieur 
and Madame Rochereau de la Sabliére, 
Mrs. and Miss Case, Mrs. and Miss Mac- 
dougall, Mrs. Edward Fisher, Miss George, 


Mr. W. Laidlaw, Q.C., the Misses Treble, | 


Miss Mackay, Mrs. Grantham, Miss Mac- 
donald, Mr. and Mrs. Boultbee, Mrs. 
Robert Darling, Mrs. Moorhouse, 
Riddell and Mrs. Crossen, Mrs. 
Aylesworth, Miss Edith Staunton, the 


Misses Sloan, Mrs. and Miss Bessie Hees, 
Mrs. Pieper of San Francisco, Mr. Hugo | 


Ross and Mr. Muir, who acted as ushers, 
Mrs. Creelman, Miss Forlong, Mrs. Far- 
rini, Miss Sherwood of Peterboro’, Mr. 
Casey Wood, Mr. and Mrs. Jarvis, Mrs. J. 
B. Hall, Mrs. Cleve Hall, Miss Carrie 
Lash, and many others. After the concert 
Herr Ruth entertained the artists who 
assisted him, at a most enjoyable German 
supper, and played several times. Mrs. 
Mackelcan sang some new songs, notice- 
ably a setting of the favorite, At Parting, 
which is intensely dramatic but not so 
hackneyed as the more generally known 
arrangement. 
sang, and Miss Hart played, exquisitely. 
Mrs. Mackenzie's tea for Mrs. Porteous 
of Montreal was favored with a charming 
sunlit afternoon, after several dull days, 
and Benvenuto in all its old-time beauty, 
glowing with the young life of early sum- 
mer, was admired by everyone exceed- 
ingly. And fair without was fairer within, 


for there were smiling girls and the gentle | 


hostess and her pretty guest with hearty 
welcome for one and all. The dashing 
touch given by the military uniforms was 
added to the effervescence of spring milli- 
nery from the matinee at the Armories. 
General, colonel and major, with cadets 
galore, were among the beaux, Colonel 
Drury and Major Ogilvie from Kingston 
being quite as much in their element as 
the most ultra-exquisite bouquet-holder 
of the silly set, and the cadets keeping 
close together for a time, but soon finding 
their ranks broken by an onslaught of 
laughing hostesses, who carried them off 
to be regaled on strawberry short-cake 
and such irresistibles. Mr. Mackenzie 
was the best of hosts, with a twinkle in 
his eye and no hint of the big affairs of 
the world outside, in whose pie he has 
a true Jack Horner finger and thumb. 
This quiet man, not too busy to give 
a game of home billiards 
or an afternoon tea, is an_ object- 
lesson to the smaller business fry, who 
are, or pretend to be, so absorbed in 
weighty concerns as never to have time 
fora bit of fun. A small creature in white, 
with golden hair, one of the Porteous 
babies, paraded about with much aplomb 
among the crowds of people, among whom 
were: Mrs. Allan of Moss Park, Mr. and 
Mrs. Allen Cassels, Mrs. Arthurs, Mrs. 
and Miss Drayton, Mrs. Willie Moore, 
Mr. and Mrs. Ince, Major and Mrs. Ogilvie, 
Colonel and Mrs. Drury, Mr. and Mrs. 
Julius Miles and Miss Robarts, Mr. and 
Mrs. Harry Paterson, Miss Macdonald of 
Kingston, Lieutenant Peters, Captain and 
Mrs. Forester, Mrs. Cattanach, Mrs. Ross, 
Miss Rowand, Mr. O’Brien and Mr. Dick- 
son Patterson. 


* 


The lecture given by Senor Juan du 


Bosc at Massey Hall last week attracted a | 


large audience, and the exceedingly one- 
sided style of the Senor's deliverance evi 
dently suited the taste of a good many 
who had expected to hear him, as was 
elegantly stated, “pitch into the Yan- 
kees.” The dear Senor did very little else, 
and his effort needed all the apologies he 








“Picking” 


Buying diamonds personally from 





for many days together. 


smal, is closely examined an 





five or six haurs of close, intease application at the “diamond table’ 


With our careful buying it means that each diamond of 
the many thousands selected by us, whether large or 


as to value, colur, shape, free 


Diamonds 


the cutters in Amsterdam means 


’ 







d judgment passed thereon 
dom from flaws, &c¢. 






Next spring, per- | 
haps, he won’t be the only boy on a horse. 


The | 


Mrs. | 
Allen | 


There is no such thing as “credit ferms” with the diamond cutter ; 
we invariably pay ‘‘casé” the instant the diamonds are purchased, as 
many of the cutters are workmen without any capital. 

Better buying and closer selling is an utter impossibility. 


Ryrie Bros. 


DIAMOND MERCHANTS 
Cor. Yonge and Adelaide Sts. 
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Linen #2 # # # 
Damask #2 # & 
Bleacher’s Damages 


A great number of fine Linen Table- 
| cloths in 2, 24, 3, 34, 4,5 and 6 yards long. 


tion, and the Creole Love Song, which | Hundreis of dozens of Table Napkins, 


Table Damask by the yard, all of which 
| are marked 


|| One-Third Less 
Than Regular 


prices. The imperfections are merely 
mis-woven threads in many cases, and 
| altogether the values are the best we 
have ever had to offer. The goods are 
all fresh from manufacturer. 


In connection with this grand offer we 
continue special sale in 
Housefurnishing 
Department 
with special lines of Towels and Towel- 
ings 
Special lines of White Marseilles Quilts. 
Special lines of Lace Curtains. 
| Special lines of Summer Blankets. 
| Special lines of Sheetings and Pillow 
Casings. 
Syecial lines of Cretonnes and Art Sa- 
teens. 


Mail Orders 


given every possible attention. 


JOHN CATTO & SON 
KING STREET 
Opposite the Pest Office - 





TORONTO 
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Jeweled 


Belts 


Miss Agnes Dunlop also | 


IN THE 
RICHEST FINISH 


and ENAMEL 


CAT’S EYE 
ROMAN and 
ETRUSCAN Designs 


With Leather to Match 
Costume. 


LADIES’ 
LEATHER BELTS 


IV EVERY VARIETY 








THE... 


Julian Sale Leather Goods Co. 


LIMITED 


105 King Street West 


MAKERS OF 


Fine Leather and Traveling Goods 


GEO. W. COOLEY 
Wines and Whiskies 





FOR 
Medicinal Use 
567 YONGK STREAT 


TELEPHONE 3089 


‘Shower 


Bridal Bouquets 


are the proper caper for fashion- 
able weddings, and in this line we 
excel. 





Church and house decorating | 


receive personal attention. 


‘TIDY, the Florist 


CONSERVATORY AND STORE: 


A Wedding 





is not complete without a Wedding Cake. | 


| Our cake are of the best quality and finely 
| decorated. We ship them to all parts of 





75 King St. West, Toronto. 


} wick, Mr. D. R. Wilkie, Miss Wilkie, Mr. 
Alfred Beardmore, Lord and Lady Doug 
| las, Mrs. Bromley Davenport, Mrs. Wolf 





| 





| enjoyment to 
| young people. 
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al lhe Church f he Kedeomer 
on Monday morning, June lhe Chird, 
aghleen hundred and nindy-eghl, 
ab chenen ached 


Sad aftermaeds 
al 960 St Grevne 1 
A WEDDING INVITATION. 


For prices, samples and full particu’ars 
address 


The Bain Book and Stationery Co. 
53 King East, Toronto 


OL 
took upso much time in making. Per- 


sonally, Senor du Bosc is a charming com- 
panion, a bright and delightful comrade 


anda very courtly and entertaining man | 


—perhaps on any other subject than the 
Cuban question he might 
achieve a successful lecture. His con- 
clusions were the funniest and arrived 
at in the queerest way imaginable, and 
it 1s an impossibility for a non-partizan 
to take the lecture into serious criticism. 
A thoughtful and observant schoolboy 
could have tripped up the handsome Senor 
on half a dozen points. He left town the 
following morning, and took an hour at 
the Horse Show after the lecture, in com- 
pany with the ex-Ambassador, who had 
occupied a box at Massey Hall in the 
early evening. The object of the lecture 
was to aid the Red Cross Association, as 
good an object as could have been selected, 
as was admirably explained by Dr. George 
Sterling Ryerson. The other side of the 
Cuban question will be stated this evening 
at Association Hall by Senor Tejada, a 
civil engineer from Cuba. 

Toronto girls who have been visiting 
friends in Ottawa have not felt that satis- 
faction in the small going-over vouch- 
safed by Lady Aberdeen to the greedy 
girls of Ottawa, which the statements 
made by her Ladyship would seem to war- 
rant. To tell the truth, Toronto girls have 
not cultivated the wall-flower pose in the 
slightest, however it may have been 
forced upon less gifted belles, and deny 
with emphasis that their Ottawa friends, 


| either hostesses or cavaliers, have failed 
| in the least 
| attention. 
| tendom enjoy being told of their short 


in kind consideration and 
I wonder how Ottawa upper- 


comings? For the last time, Lady Aber- 
deen chose her subject with a tactlessness 
to be wondered at, but it is to be hoped 


| the wall-flowers are grateful. 


* 


On College street, near Grace Hospital, 
is a magnolia tree in bloom. The beautiful 
sight reminds one of ‘‘ where the sweet 
magnolia blossoms,” where many anxious 
eyes are turned at present. 

* 

The afternoon tea given by Miss Carlyle 
of Gerrard street on Monday week gave 
quite a number, mostly 


* 

Mrs. Caldwell, Toronto's sweet soprano, 
is suffering from a severe attack of oph- 
thalmia. She has been laid up for some 
time. 


Never before have so many people gone 
to the Island so early in the season. I 
hear that quite a number of houses are 
already occupied, and I suppose we shall 
hearing merry-go-round music 
(minus some notes) and going over the 


soon be 


| Bay to the never unpopular Island dance. 


* 
The beautiful rooms of the Toronto Club 
were en fete during the Horse Show and 


| Military Tournament, when the fair sex 





the Dominion and guarantee safe arrival. | 


We carry the latest designs in Wedding 
Cake Boxes. 


| GEO. S. McCONKEY 
Caterer and 27 & 99 King St. W. 


Manufacturing 


| 
| Confectioner 
Italian and broader 


MOURN- 7 borders. Also 
ING.... Visiting Cards 
(NOTE... | win 
PAPER. . BV TO MATCH 
| MISS E. PORTER 
Ladias’ Work Depository, 8 King St.E. 








}and Mrs. 


were admitted through its exclusive port- 
als. A great many members took advant- 
age of this privilege by forming cosy 
dinner and supper parties before and after 
their visit to the Armouries. American 
Beauty and Meteor roses were lavishly 
employed in the decoration of the tables, 
while dainty hand-painted little lamps, 
sending forth softly shaded light, added 
much to the beautifu! effect. Among the 
large number of members and their lady 
friends I noticed: Capt. and Mrs. Morrow, 
Mrs. Ward, Mrs. Victor Cawthra, Mr. 
Gamble, Mr. and Mrs. Frank Webb, Mr. 
William Hendrie, the Misses 
Hendrie, Mr. and Mrs. J. S. Hendrie, Mrs. 
McCullough, Mr. and Mrs. Walter Bar- 


ferstan Thomas, Miss Seymour, Miss and 
Mr. J. G. Macdonald, Mr. Melvin-Jones, 
Mr. Stinson, Mr. Boyd Magee, Miss Munt 
zinger and Mr. Kelly Evans. 

* 

Whether Toronto is big enough and up 
to-date enough to support the Tea Room 
as it deserves is the question just now 
asked Certainly if the same 
enthusiastic flocked 


by some. 
crowd who 


opening continue a paying patronage, the | 


loudest Aye might be uttered. Every- 
thing is in capital style: the Wedgwood 
tea services, the fine napery, and the ser 
vice quite a la Maillard, (saving only the 
price), and the tinkling of the mandolins 
behind the palms combine to make a most 
attractive place. 


Mrs. White of Trenton is visiting Mrs. 
R. S. Williams of Wellesley crescent. 


be able to | 


to the | 


| Homburg 
Salt a 


Imported by us direct from the Elizabeth 


Spring, Homburg, Germany. 


This is the best known remedy for dis- | 
eases of the stomach, bowels, liver and | 


spleen, and especially useful in obesity 
and gout. 


By using this salt you derive the same 


benefit and results, heretofore only ob- 
tained by personal visits to the springs at 
Homburg. A small teaspoonful of this 
salt taken in the morning keeps the 
bowels and liver quite healthy. 


For sale only by 


HOOPER & CO. 


43 & 45 King St. West 
Phone 536 


Prompt bicycle messenger service to all parts 
of the city, 
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Who's to Blame? 


If your kitchen ware 
doesn’t last well ? 


Why not be safe from disappointment 
by buying only our 


GRANITE or DIAMOND 


enameled ware, as every piece bearing 
these labels is guaranteed. 


Better be safe than sorry. 
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Kemp Mfg. Co., Toronto 
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By appointment Caterers to 
His Excellency the Governor-General, 


Webb’s 
Wedding Cakes 


—a necessity at fashionable 
weddings. They are unequaled for 
fine quality and artistic decoration. 
We ship them by express to all parts 
of the Dominion, safe arrival guar- 


anteed. 


The HARRY WEBB CO. 


LIMITED 


TORONTO 








inquire 
About Me 


ASK ANY 
COMPETITOR 


Well informed 
people all use... 


Convido 
... Port 


Sold by Michie & Co., J. 
C. Moor, D. Kirkpatrick, 
G. W.Cooley, T. H. George, 
F. Giles, Rossin House Gro- 
cery. Wholesale by Adams 
& Burns and G. J. Foy. 


H. CORBY 
Sole Agent for Canada 
Belleville, Ont. 








ISS F. A. SEAGRAM 
Late of T. G. Foster & Co, 
Room No. 6, over the Bank of Montreal 
COR. QUEEN AND YONGE STS 

Continues to receive orders for making cur 
tains, trimming brass beds, draping, stamping 
and all branches of fancy work. Hours, 10 a.m. 
to 5p.m. Entrance 2nd door east on Queen St 


lt Makes a Difference 
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Straggly Hair is an abomination. It takes 
judgment to give the hair the right sort of 
kinks to get the best effects for the face. Every 
| person is interested in having the hair look as 


well as possible. Every lady wants the most 
becoming arrangement for her flowing tresses. 
We help you to know how to make your haira 
becoming featyre of the toilet. If you have 
not sufficient hair, get one of our naturally 
Wavy witches. Can be tied in an artistic 
knot in one minute ready to pin on 
Turkish baths in connection. 


127-129 Yonge St.. Toronto 
Branch-——778 Yonge St. - 


Tel, 2275 
3553 





Hot 
Weather 
Coming 


Thirsty 
days are just ahead of us— 
ready to quench that thirst 
with a healthful, cooling, re- 
freshing drink ? 


Stower’s Lime Juice is re- 
commended by eminent doc- 
tors for its great purity and 
wholesomeness. 


Concentrated, hence most 
economical to use. “No 
musty flavor” to 


Stower’s 
Lime 
Juice 


Progressive Grocers 
sell it. 





are always in- /” 
teresting to wo- \ 
men of styleand € 
culture. Noue 
are more inter- 
esting than our 
latest design, 
Queen Moo, 
whose short 
length, 


PARISIAN 
cUT 
and beautiful 
material will at 
once place it in 
the circle of so- 
ciety. i 
Ask for the ** Queen Meo.” 
Sold in all the stores, 


Be 


QUEEN Moo 
Bass 


MANUFACTURED BY 


The Crompton Corset Co. 


LIMITED 


Dorenwend’s Art Hair Styles 38 
Tie Ladies, buy your 


hair at Dorenwend's. 
The great variety and 
originality of styles, 
the quality of hair 
and the superior finish 
will warrant best 
goods at reasonable 
prices. See our pretty 
Bang Styles. See 
our even Hair 
Switches in every 
length and _ shade. 
See our new line of 
Pins and Combs— 
choice importations 
in steel, jet, silver, etc. Visit our hair-dress, 
ing rooms if you wish satisfaction in Trim- 
ming, Singeing, Shampooing and Hair Dressing. 


The Dorenwend Co. of Toronto, Limited 


103 & 105 YONGE STREET 








ARMAND’S Eau de Quinine and 
Cantharides Hair Tonic 
Promotes and improves the 
growth of the hair, removes dan 
druff and prevents the hair from 
falling. 

if there is anything at all 
which will stop the hair from 
falling or prematurely turning 
gray, or to make the hair grow 
again, Armand's treatment of 
Eau de Quinine and Cantharides 
and Brilliantine will do it. 

Armand’s Brilliantine makes 
the hair soft and brilliant, pro 
motes a healthy action of the sealp. If you 
want to have nice hair, a nice mustache or 
beard, Armand’s Brilliantine is indispensable. 
Price 50c. and $1 
Armand's Eau de Quinine and Canthari 

des Hair Tonic. we. and $1.00 

Armand's Instantaneous Gray Hair Color 





ing (single preparation 1.00 
Armand’'s Bay Rum 25 
Armand’'s Cold Cream for face and hands, 

prevents wrinkles 40 
Armand's Face Massage Cream. 0 
Armanda's Dentifrice, prepared according 

to Dr. Piere (Paris, France). Zand .50 
Armand's Ongoline, for removing stains 

from finger nails. 58 


Armand’s Toilet Vinegar, for closing the 
pores of the skin after washing... 25 and .50 
Armand Keeps the best and largest stock of 
French Perfumes in Toronto. 
Armand’s Ladies’ Hair Dressing, Face Mas- 
sage and Manicure Parlors 
441 Vonge St., cor. Carlton St, Tel. 2498 
Toronto, Ont, 
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Cook’sTurkish Baths 


Are the finest in Canada, hav 
ing all the latest appliances, 
and perfect in their appoint- 
ments. The sleeping accom 
modation for the night bathers 
is the finest on thie continent. Thoroughly ex 
perienced attendants for ladies and gentlemen. 
Masseur, Masseuse and Chiropodist always in 








ettendance. 
204 King St. West. 
Phene 1286 
Late Prop. Montreal Turkish 


T. T. COOK, Prop., 
aths. 





French China ome new decorations 


=——————Chep Sets and Salad Sets 
WEDDING GIFTS A SPECIALTY 


WILLIAM JUNOR - 39 King St. West 
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T is now rather mere than tv elve 


years since the disappearan and | 
the finding of Henry Powell on 
Mooroolooloo station, New South 


Wales, and rather less since the 


subsequent case in which I myself | 


was perhaps the principal witness. (nd 
I think that the time has arrived for :on- 


fessing that the evidence which I gave on | 


that occasion, though indeed ‘“ noting 
but the truth,” was nevertheless not ‘‘ the 
whole truth” at all. 

I did not and I do not believe there was 


a single being in that Colonial court who | 
would have credited the whole truth had | 


I told it there and then upon my oath. 
Nor was it essential to the case. Nor did 
I care to return to the station, new chum 
as I still was, with yet another handle for 
native-born buffoonery. But I am no 
longer the storekeeper of Mooroolooloo; 
and I believe the public mind to be 


broader than it was in the matter of so- | 
trembling as he brushed past me into the 


called ghosts. At all events I am going 


to tell you for the first time what my own | 


eyes saw, on a day and night in January, 
in the year 1884, 

I had been some six weeks in the River- 
ina, and I was alone at our home-station 
for the night. The owner was paying us 
a visit. Heand the manager were camp- 


ing at an out-station nineteen miles away. | 


The overseer was absent on his holiday. Out of my hut, you young devil—out of 


| my hut!” 


I had the homestead entirely to myself, 
for there was neither woman nor child 
upon the place. 
and ten o'clock, as I sat smoking and 
thinking on the back veranda, 
jingled, and I made out the crinkled mole- 
skins and the felt wide-awake of one of 
the men. 

**Powell the rabbiter is lost in the 
bush, mister,” said he. 

I sprang to my feet, for the news was 
like that of a man overboard at sea. 

** How long has he been out ?” 

‘*Since yesterday morning.” 

‘But I thought he camped with old 
Wylie at the Five-mile whim?” 

**So he does.’ 

“Then why 
sooner ?” 

‘**Ah! there you hit it,” said my man. 
‘That's what we've all been asking him, 
but Wylie says his mate was given to stop- 
ping odd nights at other chaps’ camps, 
and he never thought anything of it till 
he didn’t turn up this evening. Even if 
he had he couldn't have left the whim, 
Wylie couldn't, with no other water any- 
where near, and the sheep drawing to the 
troughs from four paddocks. But he’s 
and he’s up at the hut if you 


didn't Wylie come in 


come in now, 
like to see him.” 

And at the men’s hut I found the whim- 
driver, the center still of an attentive 
group, but no longer, I thought, the tar- 
get of questions and cross-questions imply- 
ing criticism and blame. On thecontrary, 
there was now every token of sympathy 
with the anxiety and distress of mind 
from which Wylie was obviously suffer- 
ing, and at the sight of which I also could 
spare him some of the pity which I felt 
for the missing rabbiter. 

The whim-driver was an elderly man, 
with brown wrinkles al! over his face, and 
gray whiskers parting at a baggy throat; 
but he was still powerfully built, and a 
typical bushman with his eagle eye and 
his strong bare arms. His eye, however, 
was hot with horrorand remorse as it met 
mine, and the whole man was twitching 
as he told me his tale. 

‘If only I had guessed anything was 
wrong, sir,” he cried, ‘*I would have left 
the sheep in a minute, though my billet 
depended upon it. But he’s so often 
stopped away one night that it never 
bothered me till the day wore on and he 
lidn't come back. God forgive me, I never 
even thought of telling the bosses when 
they passed this morning on their way to 
the out-station. Yet I might ha’ known— 
I might ha’ known! He w 
Powell was, and sailors are always the 
known him get 


as a sailor, poor 


worst bushmen. I've 
bushed before, but only for an hour or 
two. And to think of him being out all 
this time—in this heat, with not a drop of 


in the crab-holes! He may—he may 


water 
be dead already—my poor mate, my poor 
mate!” 

With that he turned his back upon us, 
in the most evident agitation, so that we 
thought it kindest not to refer to him in 
the brief council of war which the men 
It was promptly 
form a 


and I now held together. 
decided that all hands should 
search party to start at day-break, with 
the exception of Wylie and myself. Wylie 
must return to his whim. 

My knowledge of the country was as yet 
very limited, and therefore I was the one 
who could best be spared to ride at once 
to the out-station and inform the *‘ bosses” 
of what had occurred. The night-horse 
was the only animal in the yard, but I 
took it to save time, and shortly aften ten 
v'clock rode oft with Wylie, our way coin 
ciding as far as the Five-mile whim, 

There was no moon, and the night was 
anything but clear for that land of bright 
stars \ hot north 
wind of several days’ duration had flown 
suddenly into the south, whence it was 
now blowing hard and chill, so that I 
buttoned my coat up as we cantered side 
by side, and took off my eye-glasses, lest 
the rushing wind should lift them from 
my nose. We spoke very little as we rode, 
but once, when we drew rein and ambled 
for a little, my companion reproached 
himself for not having given an earlier 
vlarm. 

It was impossible not to feel sorry for 
him, but equally impossible to acquit him 
of blame, so I said very little in reply. 
When we came to the hut a dull red glow 
burnt steadily within, and Wylie sighed 
bitterly as he explained that he had built 


and cloudless skies. 


up the fire before leaving, that his poor | 


Suddenly, between nine | 


a spur | 


(Copyrighted, 1898, by Erne st William Horning.) 
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The Rogue's March,” etc. 


| mate might find all comfortable if some 


happy chance should bring him back. He 
added that he supposed I would push 
straight on without dismounting; but I 
was cold and the glow looked grateful, 


| and I had slipped from the saddle before 
Next | 


the words were out of his mouth. 


| moment I uttered a loud ery. 


The door of the hut was at one end, to 
the left of the dying fire, and at the oppo- 
site end were too low, rude bunks, one in 


each corner. On the foot of the right- 


hand bunk sat a figure I could have | 


sworn to even without my glasses. It 
was the missing rabbiter, in a red-checked 
shirt which I had often seen him wear, 
and his face was buried in his hands. 

‘““ Wylie,” cried I, wheeling around on 
the threshold, ‘‘he has come back, and 
here he is—sitting on his bunk!” 

It was too dark for me to see Wylie's 


| face, but he tumbled rather than dis- 


mounted from his horse, and I felt him 


hut. I followed him, but during the 
single instant my back had been turned 
the rabbiter had moved. He was not on 
the bunk. Wylie kicked the logs into a 
blaze and then turned upon me fiercely. 
For the rabbiter was not in the hut at all. 

‘*What d’ye mean,” he roared, “‘ by play- 
ing tricks on a chap who's lost his mate? 


Never have I seen man more completely 
beside himself; he was shaking from 
head to foot in a perfect palsy, and his 
clenched fists were shaking in my face. I 
assured him I had played no conscious 
trick—it was my defective eyesight that 
must have played one on me. Now that I 
put on my glasses I could see that the hut 
was empty but for our two selves; that it 
must have been absolutely empty till we 
entered. And yet I could have sworn that 
I had seen the lost rabbiter nursing his 
face at the foot of the right-hand bunk. 

My companion cooled down, however, 
on becoming convinced of my good faith, 
and instead of turning me out, seemed to 
set his heart upon explaining my fancied 
vision before he would let me go. Pic- 
tures from the illustrated papers had been 
tacked up over the rabbiter’'s bunk. One 
was the old colored print of Red Riding 
Hood, with the four trees like an ele- 
phant’s leg; and Wylie would have it that 
the flrelight glowing on the child's hood 
had made the splotch of red which my 
nerves had exaggerated into a Crimean 
shirt. 

To me this explanation seemed much 
more ridiculous than the thing it sought 
to explain, but I had to admit that I could 
see but poorly without my glasses, and 
indeed I was very ready to confess to 
some inexplicable delusion on my part. 
So at that we left it, and I was glad 
enough to turn my back on the Five-mile 
hut, and to push on tothe out-station at a 
hand-gallop. 

Mr. Armit, the owner, and Mr. Macke- 
son, his manager, were still sitting up, 
discussing ways and means of coping with 
the long-continued drought; and the 
owner was good enough to praise my 
promptitude in coming to them at once. 
It was now midnight, and after a little 
consideration it was decided that we 
should all lie down fora bit preparatory 
to starting back a couple of hours before 
daybreak in order to take part in the 
search. For my part, I made myself very 
comfortable before the tire, with my saddle 
for a pillow, and fell asleep in a moment. 
And in another, as it seemed to me, there 
was Mackeson laying hold of my shoulder 
and shouting in my ear that we were an 
hour late in starting as it was. 

Our owner, however, had long been 
accustomed to the hardships of the bush, 
and when the time came he could not face 
the keen edge of the day without his pan- 
nikin of tea and his “ browny.” 
So the sun was on us before we were half 
not the red ball of 
nineteen out of twenty Riverina dawnings, 
penny. 
Clouds of sand were whirling in the wind, 
which had risen 


bite of 
way to the Five-mile 
but a copper disc like a new 
greatly in the night, and 


puffs of sand kept break 
ing from the plain to join the clouds; and 


was rising still ; 


we coughed, all three of us, as we cantered 

neck and neck. 

drive a 
(rmit, drawing rein as 

Five-mile, and suddenly 


‘Do you think you could 
whim?” said Mr. 
we sighted the 
turning to me, 

**T believe I could, s I have seen one 
working, and it enough,” 

“It’s as easy as it looks if you keep your 
tank nice and full, and feed your troughs 
regularly. Wylie will show you all that’s 
necessary in five minutes; the fact is, I 
of this 
whim here, since you can hardly know the 


looks simple 


think of leaving you in charge 


paddocks well enough to be of much use 
in the search, whereas Wylie knows every 
inch of the run. What do you say, Mr. 
Mackeson? It is for you to decide.” 

‘I agree with you, sir. But—but where's 
the whim got to? 

‘* Bless my soul!” gasped the other. ‘I 
was afraid we were in for a dust-storm, 
but I didn’t think it would come so quick.” 
the thick of the 
It was but a moment since 


Indeed, we were in 
storm already. 
hut and whim had disappeared in a whirl 
of deep yellow sand, and now we could 
see nothing at all beyond our horses’ ears. 
Luckily we were not many hundred yards 
from the hut. 

“Give them their 
Mackeson, and, 
gained the hut before the sea of dust 
had choked us utterly. Itliterally tinkled 
on the corrugated roof, and we led in the 
horses after us, so terrible was the storm. 
The whim-driver lighted a slush-lamp and 
put the billy on the fire to give us some 
tea. Everything in the hut worea glisten 
ing yellow coat; there were layers of sand 


heads!" shrieked 
following his advice, we 


| thought— 


TORONTO SATURDAY 


| on our very eyelids, and what the owner 
squeezed from his beard alone made a 
little sand-hill on the floor. 

| ** Poor Powell!” he suddenly exclaimed. 

| This is the hardest luck of all upon him. 
It will blot out his tracks. It will double 

| the agonies of thirst he must already have 

| endured. Iam very much afraid that it 
will destroy our last chance of finding him 
alive.” 

| And Mr. Armit looked reproachfully at 
the whim-driver, who was making the tea 
with his back turned to us, crouching over 
the fire in an attitude so humble and so 
disconsolate that it would have been in- 
human as well as useless to find open fault 
with him now. For a few seconds there 
was silence in the hut, silence broken only 
by the continual tinkle on the roof, which, 


however, was harder than it had been. | 
been mistaken at all. 


Then of asudden the man at whom we 
were all looking, wheeled around, sprang 
up and pointed dramatically to the rattl- 
ing roof. 


“You are wrong — wrong — wrong!” | 
“Listen to that! | 


cried he _ hoarsely. 
That’s not sand—that’s rain! All the 
worst dust-storms end so; it'll rain the 


best part of an inch before it stops; in- | 
stead of doing for him this'll—save—his— | 
| counted the checks in his Crimean shirt, 


life!” 

He looked from one to the other of us— 
half in triumph, half in terror still, I 
then down on his knees, and 
back to the boiling billy, and the sugar 
and the tea. I saw him throw a handful 


| of each among the bubbles—saw his fingers 


twitching as they spread—and I knew then 
that the whim-driver's confidence was only 


lip-deep. 
But a part of his prophecy came true 
enough. It rained until the crab-holes | 


were full of water—until there was drink 


| enough abroad upon the plains to give 


the whim a good week's holiday. Long 
before it stopped, however, I had the Five- 
mile hut to myself, with that dismal rattle 
on the roof, and a dull fire of damp logs 
spitting distressfully beneath the great 
square chimney. 
needed, and that was well; they were 
buried and hidden beneath a ridge of 


| drifted sand, and I was to clear them 


with the long-handled shovel, instead of 
driving the whim. 

I can still see those three horsemen 
bobbing into infinity behind the lances of 


the rain, and I see myself, a lonesome, 


spindle-shanked figure, in leggings and | 


breeches, and the gray felt wideawake 
which still hangs on my wall; and Ido 
not look very happy as I stand at the door 


of that hut, beneath the dripping corru- | 


gated eaves, but I do look a little elated 
and proud. 
nights in a hut five miles from any mortal 
soul, and lam young enough to appreciate 
playing Robinson Crusoe in earnest. It 
will be a good experience to put in the 
rext letter home. A good experience! 
The rain ceased before noon, when I had 
some lunch (for there was plenty to eat in 
Wylie’s ration-bags), and then turned out 
with the long-handled shovel. My spirits 
rose in the open air. My own actions 
were less noisy and nerve-disturbing than 


I had found them in the lonely hut, and I | 


could look all around me as I worked, 
without constantly foreseeing the hut 
door darkened by some apparition that 
might be welcome enough, but which 


The events which I have already chroni- 
cled lay heavy on my nerves. I was only 


with an imagination. 


Nothing, therefore, could have been bet- | 


ter for me than the play I made during 
the next few hours with the long-handled 
shovel. Now and then I knocked off to 
rest my back and smoke a pipe; but, once 
started, I stuck to my work pretty closely 
up to five o'clock by the old Waltham 
watch in the leather pouch on my belt. 
And it punished every muscle in my body: 
the shoulders felt it as I plunged the 
shovel into the heavy wet sand, the arms 
and shoulders asI swung it out loaded, 
while the strain upon back and legs was 
continuous. My task was the harder 
owing to the shovel having been bent and 
blunted by some misuse; yet, so far from 
loathing it, 1 was never prouder of any- 
thing than of the five-and-twenty yards of 
submerged trough which I uncovered and 
cleared that January afternoon. 

To tire the body out is the surest way of 
cleansing and purifying the mind, and I 
can honestly say that I returned to the 
hut without any morbid fancy in my head, 
indeed with no anxiety about anything 
but the fire, which I had foolishly forgot- 
ten. Judge, then, of the sensations with 
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| mind. 





| not harm me, after all; 


The troughs were not | 





Iam going to spend days and | 


| was rapt in thought. 
| nearer to God than when alone in the 


lost man, 
Then what could that reason be? 


simple lines, 
into the earth floor of the hut or tent, and 
| then connected by horizontal poles with | 
sack-cloth slung across. 
| bines the merits of both bed and ham- 
but the uprights must be firmly | 
| rooted in the ground, and I soon saw the 

explanation of the present downfall; the 

ground was all loose at the foot of the | 


NIGHT. 


which I stood still on the threshold. The 


hut had no windows, but the afternoon 
had turned out very fine, the sun shone 
merrily through a hundred crevices, and 
there, on the foot of the same bunk, sat 
the lost rabbiter, precisely as I had seen 
him sitting the night before. 

How long I stood, how long he remained, 


| Ido not know. I remember a hollow voice 
| calling his name. 


I remember the patter- 
ing of my own tottering feet, my nerveless 
fingers clutching the empty air, my tremb- 
ling body flung headlong on the other 
bunk, and the sobs that shook it as it lay. 


- For then I knew that Henry Powell was 
| already dead, and for the second time I 
| had seen his ghost. 


Not a particle of doubt remained in my 
I could not be mistaken twice—I 
was perfectly certain that I had never 
This time, how- 
ever, there was no dull red glow to play 
conceivable tricks in the darkness, for the 


| fire was out, and it was almost as light 


in the hut as it was outside. Yet 
there I had seen him, in the self-same 
attitude, on the self-same_ spot, his 
hands covering his face, his beard 
showing between his wrists, his elbows 
planted on his thighs. I could have 


and this time the glasses were still upon 
my nose. 
Yes, I was absolutely certain of what I 


had seen, and that very certainty was now | 


my consolation. The worst is worst of all 
before it happens; and the knowledge 
that I had seen a ghost was much more 
supportable than the-doubt as to whether 
I had seen one or not. The ghost could 
and instead of 
sympathizing with myself I should grieve 


for the poor fellow who was already be- | 


yond the reach of succor. 


Had they found him yet? Had they 
found the body? And, if so, would the 
whim-driver return to his post at once 


and set me free? My heart beat fast with | 


the hope, in defiance of my head. I might 
reason with myself that a poor ghost was 
no fit companion, but how I longed to get 
away ! 
failed me in another place. Who would 
believe my yarn? So I stayed where I 
was, and have held my tongue till now. 

Sundown roused me, for I must have my 
tea, ghost or no ghost, and to make tea I 
must relight the fire. Here an obstacle 
confronted and ultimately vanquished me. 
There was a wood-heap outside, but, of 
course, the wood was damp, and though I 
looked for the axe, to chop to the dry heart 
of the wet logs, I had not found it when 


night fell hastily, forcing me to abandon | 


the search. 
“So I went without my tea, but ate with 
what appetite I had, and washed down 


the mutton and damper with pannikins of | 
water from the nine-hundred-gallon tank | 


outside. 1 had lighted the slush-lamp 
(mole-skin wick in tin of mutton fat), and 
I sat watching the foot of the dead man’s 
bunk as I ate, but no further vision inter- | 
rupted my meal. 


would look in every few minutes, and past 


where the light was burning, for I had an | 
| odd idea that I must see the apparition 


thrice. And I wish I had. Yet of what I 


1 saw twice I am as positive now as I was 
| 


| then. 
must certainly startle men when it came. | 


It was a magnificent night; 
had drawn phe fever from the sun-baked 


. | plains, and left even that clear air clearer 
nineteen years of age, and I was cursed | 


than I had known it yet. Every star was 
a diamond imthe dark blue vault, and my 
little pipe madé the only clouds between 
earth and heftven. Often as I filled it, I 
had to light it"st 
which I had left§\burning in the hut, for I 


You are nowhere 


bush beneath the undimmed tropic stars. 
I cannot say what brought it home to me, 


or by what chain of thought I chanced on | 


the conclusion, but all at once I stood still 


and knew that the hand of God was in 
the apparition which I had seen. It | 


meant something. 


What did it mean? here must be | 


some reason why I alone, and not Wylie | 


for example, had been made to see the 
Powell, sitting on his bunk. 


I thought, and thought, and thought, 


sauntering around and around the hut 
the while. 
light my pipe. 


At last, I entered, but not to 
I do not know what I 
meant todo; I only know what I did. I 
walked to the foot of Powell's bunk, and 


sat down where I had seen Powell sitting, 
with a vague feeling, I believe, that in 
that spot and in his own attitude my 
spirit might receive some subtle communi- 
cation from that of the rabbiter. 
did receive was quite a nasty tumble; for | 
the foot of the bunk gave way beneath | 
me, and I found myself deposited on the 
ground instead. Yet he, 
seen sitting there, had been in life a much 
heavier man than myself! 


whom I had 


These bunks, or bush bedsteads rather, 


are constructed upon universal and very | 


Four uprights are driven 


The result com- 


mock ; 


lost man’s bed, and the outer upright had 


gone down like a ninepin beneath my | 
| weight. 


For a moment I was merely puzzled. 
The ground had worn so hard elsewhere 


in the hut, that I could not imagine why | 
| it should begin to crumble in this particu- | 
lar corner. 


I reached the slush-lamp and 
peered under the middle of the bed. 
There it was the same—as soft as a sand- 


| hill—but recently flattened with a shovel. 
| I saw the concave mark. 


And suddenly I 
leant back, and got up quietly, but with 
the perspiration running cold from every 


pore, for now I knew why the visible | 


form of Henry Powell had appeared to me 
twice upon the foot of his bed. It was to 


tell me that his murdered remains lay 
buried beneath. 


Now I knew why Wylie had pretended | 


to be behindhand in bringing in his news ; 
| it was that we might think his mate 


Even then, however, my courage | 


And afterwards, when | 
I was smoking my pipe in the open air, I | 


the rain | 


ill oftener at the flame | 


What I | 


“ITs. POOR LOGIC” 
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To argu» that all Teas are alike—Tea being Tea aorwey, Might just as well 
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ke. Such a claim proves 


conclusively that the author is a fit subject totry .. . 


Sealed Lead Packets Only. 
really lost, and be ourselves so full of 
blame for an error of judgment that there 
should be no room in our minds for dead- 
lier suspicions, Now I understood his 
rage and horror when I cried out that 
there was Powell come back—his subse- 
quent anxiety to explain away my vision. 
And the missing axe—what had it done 
that he should hide it? And the long- 
handled shovel—I knew what had blunted 
and bent it now. 

I remember mechanically looking at my 
watch, and yet not seeing the time. I re- 
member looking again, and it was not 
quite half-past nine. 
slowly when one is alone, and midnight 
begins so soon; but I was thankful 
it was earlier than I had thought. Now 
I could make sure—it would all be 
less ghastly than in the veritable dead of 
night—and then to the station with my 
news before anybody was in bed. 

The miscreant Wylie! How well he had 
acted his diabolical part—in there at the 
men's hut, out here before the owner and 
the manager! Indignation at his bloody 
villainy was now my first emotion, and it 
nerved me mightily. I tore away the 
poles and the sacking, and the soft earth 
rose in a mound—it had all been put back! 
I ran for the long-handled shovel, and, 
urged on by my boiling blood, I began to 
dig. 

God knows how I went on! A _ boot 
stuck out first, and when I felt it there 
was a foot inside. It was scarce eighteen 
inches below the ground. Next I un- 
covered the Crimean shirt. That was 
enough for me. As I bent over it with 
the light, and blew away the sand, I saw 
here and there the red checks (no plainer 
than in my vision, however), but the most 
of them were blotted out by a dark, stiff 
stain. I delved no deeper; this was in- 
deed enough. I turned away, deadly sick, 
without rising from my knees—and there 
was Wylie, the whim-driver, watching me 
from the door. 

I set the light down on the table—that, 
at any rate, was between us—and I looked 
up at him from my knees. He was glar- 
| ing down on me with the most ferocious 
expression, every wrinkle writhing, and 
that loose pouch at his throat swelling as 
| if with venom for spitting in my face. 
| But, so far as I could see, he was un- 
armed; his bony right hand rested on 
| what 1 took to be the handle of a stick, 
and, luckily, the long-handled shovel lay 
I was the first to 





| within reach of mine. 
speak. 

‘“*T have found him,” said I. 

‘** More fool you.” 

“Why so? Iam not frightened of you.” 

** Not frightened to die?” 

‘Not particularly ; you'll follow me soon 
enough. One murder you could only con- 
ceal one day, and how long are you going 
to conceal two? Besides, you've got to 
kill me first!” 

And I was on my legs with the long | 
shovel in both hands. 

‘That's soon done,” he answered with a 
laugh, and then I saw my mistake. What 
| [had taken for a mere stick was the miss- 
| ing axe; he must have hidden it some- 
where outs de and, after first catching me 
at work, stclen away and come back with 
it on tiptoe. Now he took two strides into 
| the hut, anc, as the axe came up over his 





| shoulder anc hung there, I saw blood upon 
| the blade. ‘he sight of it delayed me at 
the critical instant; yet I lunged as he 
struck, then started back, and the axe- 
| head split through the table as though it 
| had been a cigar-box. With acurse he 
wrenched it iree, but I was on him first, 
| and round and round we went, and over 
and over, until I had the wretch at my 
mercy in the very grave which his own 
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hands had dug. 

At my mercy, because he lay as one par- 
alyzed when he found his body stretched 
out on that of his victim ; but how long that 
would have lasted I do not care to con- 
jecture. He was stronger than I, though 
less active, and I think that his strength 
must soon have come back tenfold. But 
it had not done so when I caught the beat 
of the sweetest music I have ever heard— 
a duet between eight cantering hoofs 
drawing nearer and nearer to the hut. 

The slush-lamp had fallen and gone out 
when the axe fell, but my eyes were 
searching for that villain’s eyes in the 
darkness, and I would have given some- 
thing to see them as the music fell on his 
ears too—as the horsemen’s spurs jingled 
on the ground outside and then in the hut. 

“Is Wylie here?” cried the manager's 
voice. 

‘“* He is.” 

“We suspect him of having murdered 
Powell himself!” 

‘“*He has done so. Strike a light and 
you shall see them both.” 

But at the trial I said nothing of my 
two visions, for, as I have stated, I had 
not then the moral courage, and the case 
was complete without that. My story be- 
gan when the bed collapsed beneath me— 


that was all—so terrified was I of making 
myself a discredited laughing-stock. Now 

o not care ; nor do I think there will be 
rh many disbelievers. At alleventsI have 
relieved my mind by telling the whole 
truth at last—so help me God. 

This I think irrelevant, but those who 
are interested and who do net know it, 
may be glad to learn that Wylie, the 
whim-driver, lived to die as he deserved. 

[THE END.], 
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W. Pett Ridge in Illustrated London News. 
R. WILFRED GENT-GRACE 

(it is well to have a two-bar- 

relled name nowadays, des- 

pite a late politician’s gibe, 

because if you don’t bring the public down 
with the first, they may fall to the second), 
Mr. Gent-Grace found it impossible to 
deny that the notices of his book were 
coming in unsatisfactorily. He had com- 
plained to the Press-Cutting Agency, and 
the Agency had replied, with some reason, 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


be——” 
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being a champion cricketer. Polden, show 
the lady out.” 

The large lady shook her head as she 


very like a man,” she said pityingly, “ not 
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that it could not cut out notices that did 
not exist. The author, sitting in his 
underground chambers in King’s Bench 
Walk, told a portrait of the Lord Chief 
Justice with some sternness that this | 


| might satisfy some people, but it did not | 
| satisfy him. 


A tap at the door. 

‘*Come in!” he said moodily. 

‘*Lady to see you, sir,” said the clerk. 
“This is her card.” The clerk coughed. 
‘*Said she’d come to interview you, sir.” 

“Is she old or young!” enquired Mr. 
Gent-Grace with sudden anxiety. He 
glanced around the room, and threw his 
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“ EVER-READYS ” 


Impervious, Thin, 
Light, Elastic, 
Durable. 
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SMITH’S 
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Telephone 2471 


| anxiety. 


| you are,” 


| know when you propose to retire ? 


| hope to go on for some time yet.” 


| with an important swish of skirts. 


If perfectly well, this is | 


pipe in the coal-scuttle. 

**Not what J call young, sir.” 

‘*Show her in, Polden, and do some 
work at the table over there. Perhaps 
you might get us some tea.” 

He snatched at a book on social pro- 
| blems, and took up a thoughtful attitude, 

with his chin supported with one hand. | 
A very large lady sailed into the room | 





“Ob, how do you do?” she said with 
great geniality. ‘So good of you to give 
me five minutes, I've just joined the 
staff of a new paper—or, rather, I haven't | 
exactly joined, you know, but I'm an oc- | 
casional——” 

‘* Won't you sit down?” 

‘*Thank you so much,” said the lady 
interviewer. ‘“‘I will sitdown. But pray 
don’t trouble to have tea made for me.” 

*“*T was just going to have some.” 

“T'm simply dying for a cup,” she said 
cheerfully. ‘It’s puerile of me, I know, 
but I must say I do like tea. You know I | 
do a good deal of brain work, and unless I 
eat ard drink just what I want, I’m so | 
afraid of my constitution giving way.” 

‘*For my part, I 

‘““My husband was just the reverse, 
now,” she went on with great relish. ‘If 
he had about every other hour a steak | 
and a small bottle of Burgundy, and a 
cigar, he was quite happy. That was,” 
she explained, ‘* before he died, of course. | 
He was a very humorous man, and he 
often used to say to me, ‘ You have the 
mind, I have the appetite.’” She gavea 
high, loud laugh. “I shall never forget 

t,” she said, *‘he used to say it so often. 
‘You have the mind,’ he would say, ‘I 
have’ a 

“Sugar?” 

“Three lumps, please. I'm a dreadful 
puerile person in regard to sugar.” She 
sipped at her tea. 

“T suppose,” said Mr. Gent-Grace im- | 
portantly, ‘“‘you want some details or | 
data, or general information concerning 
my life and my mode of—er—work ?” 

“T do all my writing at night,” she 
said inconsequently. ‘‘If you were to ask | 
me to sit down now over there where | 
your clerk is and write !a clever story I | 
simply couldn’t do it. I’m the most 
puerile 

** Personally, I 

‘*But after ten o'clock in the evening I 
can scribble away like mad. I simply go 
on, without thinking. I daresay you saw 
an account I did of a fancy-dress dance 
held at a private house in West Kensing 
ton?” 

* Afraid,” said Mr. Gent-Grace, “ that I 
missed that. You see Iam so busily en- 
gaged in my own work.” 

“That's where I can’t help thinking you 
make a mistake,” said the large lady 
coldly. ‘‘Unless you read the journals, 
I'm afraid you'll find yourself behind the 
times.” 

‘*IT should have thought now,” he said 
with an effort at brightness, ‘‘ that to get 
behind the 7imes was reading a journal.” 

**T beg pardon?” 

The gifted author explained his remark 
carefully, hoping that it would be written 
down, but she declared herself unable to 
see what he meant. Giving it up, she 
took another cup of tea. 

‘**T suppose,” he began, a little abashed 
by this failure, ‘‘ I suppose I was always 
more or less fond of politics. As a youth I 
was a member of a debating society and— 
Hadn't you better put this down?” 

She touched her forehead mysteriously. 

‘*T carry it all here,” she said. ‘* When 


| I was a girl my memory was something 
| too puerile for words. 


Nowadays I can 
remember almost anything, and even if 
one doesn't remember,” she smiled ami- 
ably, “one can always make up some- 
thing.” 

‘*f should like,” he said hesitatingly, 
*“*to look over the proofs, if you didn't 
| mind.” 

I don't think that’s at all necessary,” 
she said with much decision. “I hope | 
you don’t mean to accuse me of not know- 
ing my own business. Because, if so 

**My dear Madam,” he said with great | 
“You misapprehend me. I'm 
quite sure that the interview is safe 
in your hands.” 

The clock struck and she rose in a series 
of jerks. } 

‘**T must be moving,” she said cheerfully. 
‘I'm going on to one or two places. 
Chere’s just one thiag I want to ask you. 
{ thought you were so much older than | 


‘I'm not,” said Mr. Gent-Grace. | 

“IT want to know ”--here she took a new 
pocket-book from her bag—‘‘I want to | 

Well,” he said awkwardly, “you see 
I've not been at the game very long. I 


“Oh!” she said in disappointed tones. 
“That's a pity. But yeu can’t expect to | 
go on playing cricket for ever, surely ¢” 

“I never have played cricket.” 

‘**Pardon me,” she said coldly, 





“are you 


| I tried almost everything that 
| suggested, 


| a wrapper 


geared pretty high. 
| 


| : 
| did, mum; 


| optimist and a pessimist?” 


ively Cure. 





Mr. John Hitch of Ridgetown, Tells How | 
Ne Had Spent Dollar Upon Dollar tn | 
Vain Before Finding the Medictue that | 


Cured Him. 
From the Standard, Ridgetown. 
People who read from week to week of 


the marvelous cures effected by the use of | 


Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills little think that 
right in their midst exist many who have 
been relieved from pain and suffering by 


| the use of these wonderful little pills after 


having suffered untold agonies for months. 
Mr. John Hitch, a man well and favor- 
ably known throughout the county, was 


ever ready when opportunity offered to | 

speak a word in praise of these pills and | 
was never tired of reeommending them to 

| his friends, 


A representative of the Stand 
ard, anxious to know of the cause of Mr. 
Hitch’s recommendation, called upon him 
at his home recently, and upon tell- 
ing that gentleman the object of his visit 
Mr. Hitch consented to an interview. The 
story in his own words is as follows: ‘In 
the winter of 1891 I was taken with a 
severe attack of la grippe, from which I 
was confined to the house for some time. 
This was followed by severe pains and 
swellings of my lower limbs. I consulted 
a physician and he told me it was acute 
rheumatism. I continued under his care 
for about two months. I was unable to 
stand alone, but sometimes when I got 
started I was able to make a few steps 


| unaided. The trouble was principally in 


my feet and clung to me all summer long. 
friends 
hoping to gain relief, but 
neither medicine taken inwardly nor lini- 
ments applied externally gave me any 
relief. The pain was very great, and I was 


| only too ready to try anything suggested. 
| I spent dollars upon dollars in doctors’ 


medicine, but all to no purpose. The last 
week I was attended by a_ physician 
it cost me five dollars, and having about 
that time read in the newspapers of the 


| work accomplished by Dr. Williams’ Pink 


Pills, I concluded it was certainly worth 
the experiment and accordingly purchased 
a box from a local druggist and com- 
menced their use, discontinuing the doc- 
tor’s medicine. This wasin June or July, 
1892. After I had taken the first box ot 
the pills I could feel some change, and 
after taking several boxes I noticed agreat 
improvement. I continued taking them 
until I had used thirteen boxes, when I 
must say I felt as well as I ever did in my 
life. Some of my customers who came 
into my yard would ask me what I was 
doing that I was looking so well (knowing 
the sick spell I had undergone), and I 


| would always tell them that Dr. Williams’ 
| Pink Pills had wrought the change. 


They 
are the cheapest medicine I ever bought,” 
said Mr. Hitch, ‘‘and if [had what I spent 
in other medicines I could sit at ease this 
winter. During the interview Mrs. Hitch 
was an occupant of the room and she 
heartily concurred in what her husband 
said, and stated that for one other member 
of the family the pills had been used with 
success in acase of severe nervousness. 
Mr. Hitch, at the time he was seen by the 
reporter, appeared in excellent health. 
He is 56 years of age and a man who had 
always been used to hard work. He was 
born in Cambridgeshire, England, and 
came to this country twenty-seven years 
ago. Before locating in Ridgetown he 
conducted a brick and tile yard at Long 
wood's road, Middlesex county. He has 
been carrying on a successful business in 
Ridgetown for the past ten years. 

Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills cure by going 
tothe root of the disease. 
and build up the blood and strengthen the 
thus driving disease from the 
system. Avoid imitations by insisting 
that every box you purchase is enclosed in 
bearing the full trade mark, 
* Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills for Pale Pecple.” 
If your dealer does not keep them they 
will be sent post paid at 50 cents a box or 
six boxes for $2.50, by addressing the Dr. 
Williams Medicine Co., Brockville, Ont. 


——— = ——__—_ 


nerves, 


‘**[ wonder what kind of a fish it is?” 
“Gee! I'll bet it’s a corker !"— Puck 

There is said to be great equineimity at 
the Toronto horse show.—Dundas Ban 
wer. 

‘* What is your definition of optimism?” 
“Itisa determination toenjoy life whether 
you do or not.”—Chicago Record. 


He—I'm not myself to-night. She 


, | Then how dare you speak to me, sir, with 
| out an introduction *— 


Chicago News. 
Hojack— What a chatterbox Miss Frocks 
is. Tomdik Yes, her conversation is 
Detroit Free Press 
‘* How sweet to have a friend whom you 
can trust!" ‘ Yes, especially if he 


doesn't ask you to trust him.” —Chicago 


| Record. 


I told you to notice 


‘*Sure, I 


“Oh, Bridget! 
when the apples boiled over.” 
it was quarter-past eleven.” 
Bangor News. 

‘**Smallman doesn't seem to amount to 
much, does het" ‘‘ No; he’s of no more 
than a thermometer on a 

Puck. 

The Father—What proof have you that 
you can support my daughter? The As 
pirant— Haven't I been engaged to her for 
over a year? Puck. 

“What is the difference between an 
**An opti 


consequence 
pleasant day.” 


in the Directory and I think you must | ‘‘ Puzzle picture,” 
| the Spanish fleet.’ 


and I’ve never | 
seen him. You can’t argue a man into | 
| jump.— 


Is One that Will Promptly and Effect- | 
| Judge. 


They renew | 


he muttered. “ Find | 
'—Chicago Tribune. 


Ella—Where was it George proposed to | 
you last week? Essie—At a hop. Ella— 
And you accepted him? Essie—At a 
New Orleans Times-Democrat. 


The Father—Here, you, sir! Stop hug- 


went out of the first door and sighed. ‘So | ging my daughter in that shameless man- 


ner! The Lover—Huh! When did you 


| get to be apress censor?—New York Jour 
| nal. 


Sappington—I once came within an ace 
of making $500. DeQuincy — How so? 
Sappington—It was a game of poker: 
what I needed was the ace of diamonds. — 


Oletimer—Is your married life one grand 
sweet song? Newlywed—Well, since I 


got a baby it’s more like a grand opera, | 


with loud calls for the author every night. 

Puck. 

‘‘The young woman you are engaged to 
is very fascinating, lunderstand?” ‘ Fas- 
cinating ? 
hours to get to propose to her.” 
Record. 

Mrs. Kelly--Faith, there’s many a slip 
twix’ the cup and the lip, Mrs. Cassidy. 
Mrs. Cassidy—Faith, Mrs. Kelly, ef yez 


Chicago 


| have got so bad as that, whoi don't yez 


take bromide ?—- Puck. 

“Why, Julia, how the waist of your 
frock smells of tar.” ‘Yes, mamma; 
poor Mr. Ratlines of the Naval Reserves 
has been bidding me good-by again.” 
Cleveland Plain Dealer. 

Keedick— Young Browne added “‘e” to 
his name after he inherited his uncle's big 
fortune. Fosdick — That's quite right. 
Rich people are entitled to more ease than 
poor people.—//arlem Life. 

In arecent Melbourne bigamy case the 


| principal witness stated that ske was now 


earning her livelihood as ‘‘a boarding- 
house keeper and an artists’ model.” 
From stew to studios.—Sydney Bulletin. 

Madison—I hear Mrs. Wheeler has given 
up arguing against the bicycle, and now 
rides a tandem with her husband. Lexing- 
ton—Yes; she concluded that was the 
only way she could get ahead of him.— Er. 

The Dean—I can't think what to preach 
about next Sunday. Nobody seems to 
take an interest in anything but war now. 
His Wife—Why not take a day off and let 
the canon fill your pulpit?—Chicago News, 





A Toast. 





There are al) kinds of mixtures to tickle the 
taste 
Of the man who has always the price, 
Who when morn brings a headache can ring | 
up with haste 
And get a gin fizz in a trice: 
But here's to the mixture four men who are 
broke— 
Although it may not seem as nice 
It's a godsend to all impecunious folk, 
The mixture of water and ice. 


When palate is cracking and pores all agape 
Like a sponge that has never been moist, 

When your motion for something to put you in 

shape 

Has been given asix months’ hoist; 

When all you can get without putting up cash 
Is the bar keep’s unasked for advice, 

There is some consolation in making a dash 
For the pitcher of water and ice. 
Woodbine, May, ‘98. J. 


HEAD A MASS OF SCABS 


A Hotelkeeper’s Wife Suffered 
the Tortures of Eczema 
for Nine Years. 





Quickly Cured by Chase’s Ointment. 


Mrs. Joseph Querin, wife of the popular 
proprietor of the hotel at Ethel, Ont., 
writes as follows under date of June 10, 
1897, regarding Dr. Chase’s Ointment: 

‘IT have been troubled with Eczema of 
the head and face for about nine years, 
and was so bad at times that I could not 
go near the hot stove to do my cooking, 
and had to hire a cook, and my head was 
one mass of scabs. I was treated by 
doctors, and kept getting worse, and at 
last started to use patent medicines, which 
proved to have no effect. I was about dis 
couraged when, hearing of Dr. Chase’s 
Ointment, I thought I would try it, and to 
my surprise found the first application 
do me good. I used one box, and found 
myself getting better; got two boxes 
more, and now can do all my own cook 
ing, and would not begrudge S200 for 
what Chase's Ointment has done for me. 
1 would advise all who are troubled with 
similar diseases to give it a trial. Lalways 
have a box in the house, and use it for 
everything.” 
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CERTIFIED 


MilkanaCream 


Certified pure and free from disease germs. 
Drop in and examine our system, 





The Kensington Dairy 
ret. 3910 453 Yonge St.. opp. College 








BUY 


Every package guaranteed. 
The 5 lb. carton of Table Salt 


not Mr. W. G. Grace, the champion | mist believes in mascots and a pessimist jg the neatest package on the 


cricketer /” 
‘*No!” snapped the author. 
‘But are yousure? [found the address | 


in hoodoos.” -Jndianapolis Journal, 


Uncle Sam bent again over the chart of 
the Atlantic Ocean and studied it closely. 


market. For sale by all first- 
class grocers. 


I had to stand in line seven | 





A Well. 


Known Fact” 


The flavor of LUDELLA CEYLON TEA is 
exquisite, and in point of excellence there is no 


tea superior to it. 


Lead Packages 


25, 40, 50 and 60c. 








FRENCH P [} corsETS 


The celebrated P. D. Corsets are absolutely without 
rivals and occupy the FIRST POSITION in the 
World’s Corset trade. 

P. D. Corsets are talior cut and hand finished and 
only the very BEST MATERIALS are used in 
manufacturing these nonpareil goods. 

They have been awarded 10 GOLD MEDALS 
and received again the HIGHEST PRIZES in 
Brussels, 1897, which shows the merits of these corsets. 


To be obtained at all leading Dry Goods Stores 
from $1 t $30 per pair. 
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$ 7 That’s what the Home Dye 

° of highest quality—- Maypole Soap —does to faded-out Silks, 

i Satins, Cottons or Woollens. It makes old things new again. It 

° doesn’t dye the hands. The colors are fast and brilliant. All 
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colors init. Ask your ciruggist or grocer for the English 


Maypole Soap Dyes 
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$ Free book all about how to dye at home if 
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you will send to the wholesale 


depot, § Place Royale, Montreal. 
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John Bull 
Malt Bread 


a Bull 
ge — 





““[n consumption and in those cases where the patient emaciates 
without organic disease, simply from malassimilation, it is of the greatest 
value ” J. MORLEY CHADWICK, 
' _L.R.C.P. (Lond.), M.R.C.S. (Eng 
, Sold by Rankin, the baker, Church Street; Wm. Gray, baker, Ool- 
lege Street ; Bryson Bros, bakers, Delaware Avenue, and other first class 









bakers and grocers in Toronto, Ottawa and throughout Ontario If your 


baker has not got it, drop a postal card to 


Weir Specialty Co., Limited, 99 Bay St., Toronto, Ont. 
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. We Are More Careful 


, and yet what is 


OO Oi ian 





about the outside of the body than the inside 


> 


the use of good clothing when the owner is too ill to wear it: 


BOVRIL 


builds up the body by means of strengthening, sustaining, 


sumulating nourishment which fortifies the system against pre- 


BOVRIL, Limited 


25 & 27 St. Peter Street, 
Montreal, Canada 


valent ailments. 


30 Farringdon Street, 
London, England 





HOMEOPATHIC and BIOCHEMIC REMEDIES 


And books onthe New Treatment by? Dr. 
Schusster cures without leaving any§bad ef 
fects. Every family should have a case and 
book who values health. Cases with: beek, 
$1 to &. The remedies are simple.} Effects 


- : rapid. 
J. R. LEE, Chemist and Druggist | D. L. THOMPSON 


Estab, 1868, 394 Yonge &t., 
Send for Manual 


Indigestion axp 


Cured fer 50c, 


red forse. Stomach Troubles 


Teronto 
Cor. Queen and Seaton and 407 King St. Bast. | 


Dep» 
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The Drama. 

HE Cummings Opera Company 
have this week repeated their 
success in filling the Princess 
at every performance, the at- 
traction being in this case 
Erminie. Erminie was in its 

day the most popular comic opera on 
the boards. I can remember the time 
when if you were to pop your head 
out of the bed-room window at mid- 
night you would hear the policeman on 
the beat whistling the soldiers’ march; 
a boy, who should have been snug in his 
little cot, singing a parody on the lullaby, 
and a cornet two blocks away spasmodi 
cally attempting togurgle ‘* nd the band 
will play a waltz and minuet.” If that 
isn't a sure sign of popularity in an opera 
I hope a really popular one will never 
strike this town. The only drawback to 
the present revivalis the dread that we 
shall have a new crop of this sort of thing. 
It is a great pity that a pretty tune is 
spoiled by repetition. Why can't one go 
on admiring it and loving it though it is 
being murdered every day ? It isnot the 
music’s fault if it is mangled, and sym- 
pathy at least should prevent us from 
closing our hearts against it. Erminie 
gives Mr. Solomon a chance to “do his 
darndest "in the character of Cadeaux, 
the little thief, the part which he himself 
created. Mr. Wilkie as his companion 
proves to be quite equal to the require 
ments of making himself ridiculous when 
it is necessary, and if anyone desires any 
thing more excruciating than the duet 
and dance of the two vagabonds in the 
first act he must have a stronger constitu- 
tion than mine is. Mr. Blake, who was 
also associated with the original produc- 
tion of the opera, has the tenor part as 
Eugene, and his popularity, especially 
with that part of the audience that now 
so generally sits with its hat in its lap, is 





steadily increasing. 
° 

Dan McCarthy in his “latest success” 
is at the Toronto this week. As we have 
criticized this popular actor every year 
since the beginning of the present era and 
described the plot of his latest success last 
season, I will content myself with repro- 
ducing what two daily papers say about 
the first night’s performance. The Mail 
and Empire said : 

‘‘If Ireland bad or has nothing else to 
complain of than the treatment meted out 
to her by the ordinary trans-Atlantic play- 
wright her grievance in this respect alone 
would be a serious one indeed. This was 
once again illustrated in a piece called My 
Dear Old Irish Home, produced at the 
Toronto Opera House before an audience 
neither large nor enthusiastic. All the 
old threadbare themes are revamped. . . 

and the people are so accustomed to it 
and so tired of it that naturally the 
response was moderate. . We beg 
to suggest that the title Our Dear Old 
Irish Home is too much of a mouthful for 
these times when short smart titles are 
the vogue, and we think that Tommy Rot 
would be more easily rolled off the tongue 
and much more appropriate.” 

The Globe said 


‘There was a re-union of old friends at 


the Toronto Opera House last evening. 
Dan McCarthy, ever popular in this city, 
drew a large audience. . e He was 
greeted with enthusiastic applause and 


n good humor during 
the whole evening ‘ The audience 
was thoroughly in sympathy with the 
show, which is one of the best of its kind.” 


kept the audience 


I need only add that I heartily concur 


in the unanimous opinion expressed Dy 


our contemporaries. 
* 


Held, who has been much 
ways of late, is 
delighting the natives with the 
style of thing at the Grand this afternoon 


Miss 
advertised 


Anna 
in various 
French 


and evening. 


* 
The New York dramatic season is now 
The Daly Stock Company, 
Company, and the Lyceum 


yn the wane. 
the Empire 
Company are all on tour. 


. 
been doing a 
Australia with 


Wilson 


phenomenal 


Barrett has 
business in 
Cross, The 


Virginius, The Sien of the 


Manxman and Othello. 


* 
The Geisha, which was so popular in 
ynndon, New York, and Toronto, met its 

Waterloo in Paris, having proved a com 

plete failure. 


The Highlanders tendered Mr. Harry 
Rich a successful benefit performance of 
One of the Best on Monday night at the 


(rrand, 
. 


House have billed 
Cole and Trip to 
Company for a return visit next week. 


‘he Toronto Opera 


Johnson's Coontown 


Thomas W. Keene comes to the Grand 
for the last three nights of next week in 


egitimate drama. 


The Cummings Opera Company will put 
on the nautical comic opera, Billee Taylor, 
next week, 


The Grand began the week with One of 
the Best and closed it with Anna Held. 


Rose Coghlan is to follow the example 
of Louise Thorndyke Boucicault, Felix 
Morris, Maurice Barrymore, Johnstone 


| Bennett, and other exponents of the 
“legitimate,” and will appear on the 
vaudeville stage during the summer in 
Nance Oldfield. “It is reported that she 


| will draw the largest salary yet paid to 
any vaudeville performer. 








| 


The Jockey Club Races. 


NE well known horse from 
the Seagram stable will not 
carry the yellow and black 
at the coming meeting of the 
Ontario Jockey Club. The 

| chestnut stallion, Connoisseur, a candi- 
date for the Toronto Cup race, is lame, 
and the veterinary surgeons are puzzled to 
know what thetrouble is. One thinks it is 
in the shoulder, another in the knee, and 
another attributes the horse s lameness to 
some disease of the hoof. At all events 
he pulls up stiff after every trial, and it 
has been deemed inadvisable to send him 
along. Havoc and Tragedian are still left 
for the cup contest, and the son of Him- 
yar looks fit to win it. 

Stonemason, now over ten years old, is 
as fresh as any horse at the stable. The 
other day, with good weight up, he made 
a mile on the old roller-coaster track at 
Little York in 1.48. Ben Ino and Dal- 
moor will be the most dangerous repre- 
sentatives from the stable in the Queen's 
Plate race, and in her present condition 
and her form last year, the mare should 


be able to lower the record for that much- | 
play-writing alone. 


talked-of event. 

Dumfries, David Boyle's grand province- | 
bred, looks to be her only dangerous rival 
at present. He runs impressively in all 
his trials and is always hard held. It is 
easy for him to run a quarter through the 
stretch at Woodbine in 25 seconds, with 
the boy tugging at his movth. 

There never were so many steeple- 
chasers hereabouts, but some of them are 
very bad jumpers, notably Gainor, who 
tries to walk through every obstacle that 
confronts him. To see him getting over 
the club-house bank is like watching a | 
boy stealing intoa baseball match. Among 
the good ‘“‘leppers” are Roseberry, Minnie | 
Lightfoot, Sir Andrew, Irvington Prize 
and Springal. All of these horses will be 
heard from at the coming meeting. 

The number of applications for stalls from 
United States horsemen is enormous, and 
Secretary Frazer is kept hustling to find 
accommodation. J. O. Gray will be here | 
from Washington with ten, including Old 
Saugus and the Woodstock Plate entry, 
Alice Farley. Randolph, Bennington & 
Gardiner, E. H. Hannah, W. C. Hayes 
and Adam Beck all have large strings, 
and every new horseman to arrive reports 
that carloads of thoroughbreds are follow- 
inghim. There is every probability that 
all previous records will be broken by the 
race meeting which commencesnext week. 

JoHN F, RYAN. 





Sporting Comment. 


HE policy of the Torontos this year 
is to say little and do much. In 
former years the season’s team 
and the season's prospects have 

been talked up to the bursting point and 
sometimes the results have not wholly 
justified theadvance agent's asseverations. 
[his year, realizing that even a ‘sure 
thing” may be injured by hard ‘‘ touting,” 
they are acting on the principle that 
actions speak louder than words, and the 
appearance of the team on the field will 
be the strongest card the club has played 
for many a day. Instead of being divided 
against itself the senior lacrosse element 
of the city is united against the eastern 
On May 24 the team will appear in 
its new-found strength and array the 
combination against "Varsity at Rosedale. 
The following week the championship 
season is opened in Montreal with the 
Shamrocks. The best of the team from a 
citizen’s point of view is that it will nearly 
all be composed of native Torontonians. 
The town is about ripe for winning lacrosse 
and we seem likely to get some of it. 
Here are the names of the players whoare | 
in training, and it will be seen at a glance 

that a stronger twelve than Toronto has 

had for many years can be put in the field: | 
Allan, Wheeler, McGibbney, Davis, Yorke, 
Grimes, Gamble, Reid, Peaker, Moran, 
Burns, McVey, German, Macdonald, Quer- 


clubs, 


rie, and Grifliths if the A. A. A. of C. re- | 
instates him, which will no doubt be done. 
Prince Ranjitsinbji nas attracted a great 
deal of attention in Australia, the girls 
trying to mash him as they sometimes do 
with a pretty At Sydney 
ceived no end of scented notes, and from 


sctor. he re- 


one of these dropped a diamond pin, 
which the Prince at once presented to one 
of the hotel waiters. At 
backed Rat-a-Tat in a race at 
cleared £60 


the jockey 


Melbourne he 
t+ to 1 and 
He sent word around that if 


would call on him he would 


give him a tip, and at the appointed time 
A few 
ockey arrived, and 


a man appeared and received £5, 
minutes later the real 
on the 
another fiver. 


facts coming out Ranji put up 





Summing It Up. 


For Suturday Night 
A wilful maid, 
A parent wroth 
And Sam, a gallant fellow 
Steps in bet weer 
Leave go of that !” 
Phe journals, how they yellow ! 
A slaughtered bark 
A call 
Then war like blazing helloa! 


Lo arms 


And now we wait 
To see the end 
Which side goes home to bellow 
BU Zz 





Bernard Shaw Explains. 


R. BERNARD SHAW, who has 
in his time girded at so many 
novelists, musicians and play 
wrights, impartially girds at 

himself in the preface to his recent collec 
tion of Plays, Pleasant and Unpleasant. 
We quote a part of what he there writes: | 
There is an old saying that if a man has 
not fallen in love before forty, he had 
better not fall in love after. I long ago 
perceived that this rule applied to many 


| like any other harmless useful creature, I 
| took the first step rearward. 


SAT 


TORONTO 





MR. PAUL HAHN, ’'CELLIST, 


Whose Recital will be given in Guild Hall, 
McGill Street, next Monday Evening. 








other matters as well: for example, to the 
writing of plays; and I made a rough 
memorandum for my own guidance that 
unless I could produce at least half a dozen 
plays before I was forty, I had better let 
It was not so easy to 
comply with this provision as might be 
supposed. Not that I lacked the dra- 
matist’s gift. As far as that is concerned, 
I have encountered no limit but my own 
laziness to my power of conjuring up 


imaginary people in imaginary places, and | 


finding pretexts for theatrical scenes be- 
tween them. But to obtain a livelihood 
by this insane gift I must have conjured 
so as to interest not only my own imagina- 
tion, but that of at least some seventy or 


| a hundred thousand contemporary London 


play-goers. To fulfil this condition was 
hopelessly out of my power. I had no taste 
for what is called popular art, no respect 
for popular morality, no belief in popular 
religion, no admiration for popular heroics. 
As an Irishman I could pretend to patri- 
otism neither for the country I had aban- 
doned nor the country that had ruined it. 
Asa humane person I detested violence 
and slaughter, whether in war, sport, or 
the butcher's yard. I was a Socialist, 
detesting our anarchical scramble for 
money, and believing in equality as the 
only possible permanent base of social 
organization, discipline, subordination, 
good manners, and selection of fit persons 
for high functions. Fashionable life, open 
on indulgent terms to unencumbered 
“brilliant” persons, I could not endure, 
even if I had not feared its demoralizing 
effect on a character which required look- 
ing after as much as my own. I was 
neither a sceptic nor a cynic in these mat- 
ters: I simply understood life differently 
from the average respectable man; and as 
I certainly enjoyed myself more—mostly | 
in ways which would have made him 
unbearably miserable—I was not splenetic 
over our variance. 

Judge, then, how impossible it was for | 
me to write fiction that should delight 
the public. In my nonage I had tried to | 
obtain a foothold in literature by writing ! 
novels, and had actually produced five 
long works in that form without getting 
further than an encouraging compliment 
or two from the most dignified of the 
London and American publishers, who 
unanimously declined to venture their | 
capital upon me. Now it is clear that | 
a novel cannot be too bad to be worth | 
publishing, provided it is a novel at 
all, and not merely an ineptitude. It cer- 
tainly is possible for a novel to be too good 
to be worth publishing, but I doubt if this 
was the case with mine. I might indeed | 
have consoled myself by saying with 
Whately, ‘‘ These silly people don’t know 
their own silly business.” 

After recounting other sorrowful experi- 


URDAY NIGHT. 


I, lying helplessly on my back, by squinting 


down my nose could see him adjusting 
some kind of a gimlet tothe end of the 
tube. He started to work the wheel with 
his foot on a treadle like a sewing- 
machine’s. Then he seized the tube ar- 
rangement and came at me. It was a 
combination of diamond-drill and buzz- 
saw and geared toa million. I took a big 
breath and grasped the sides of the chair, 
while he started in to bore a hole through 
my head. I resolved to let him go on and 
bear it, and if the result was fatal I would 
trust to my friends to revenge me. 
denly I felt an agonizing shock. He had 
been pressing the fiendish apparatus deep 
into my jaw and had touched a vital spot. 
With a shriek I seized his hands. 
‘The buzz-saw stopped. ‘Hurt?’ said 
he. I was too weak to reply at first. 
‘Will it take long?’ I asked. I wanted 
to know how long I had to live. ‘I'll 
have to kill the nerve,’ said he. ‘It 
won't take much more of this to shatter 
the whole system,’ I said. 
, ‘*T went back to him six different days 
| ‘before he finished that job, and then I 
| found that he had fixed a tooth that had 
| never hurt at all. I didn’t say anything 

about it, though. ‘ You’ve got things 
| down pretty fine now,’ I said, as I gave 
| him a five dollar bill. (‘It’s only of late 
| years that dentistry has become an art,’ 
| said he as he handed me back fifty cents 
| change.” S. H. 





Defensive. 





They say “ Forget,” but do they know, 
Who ask so great a thing, 

That Love is not a Winter's snow. 
To melt away in Spring ? 


They say ‘‘ Forget; she loves thee not, 
Forget for very shame.” 

And yet 'twere shamefuller, God wot, 
To smirch love's constant name. 


hey say, “ Forget, and not repine; 
The world has more than one.” 

Though heaven's stars in thousands shine, 
There's but a single sun. 


They say, *‘ We cannot pity thee; 
Thou'rt less a man than boy.” 
Icry, ‘‘ Withhold your sympathy, 

But envy me my joy.” 


And she herself repeats, *‘ Forget ; 
‘Tis vain, a needless pain.” 

I say, *‘ Dear heart, I love thee yet, 
And love is never vain.” 


Oh! love is not a selfish thing 
To barter back and forth ; 
‘Tis selflessness awakening— 
God's gift of nameless worth. 
Toronto, May, 1898. GLEN ESTERLING. 





The Origin of Privateering. 


RIVATEERING, as, of course, all 
are aware, is the practice of sail- 





cered by private persons, but act- 


against the commerce of an enemy. A 


and commit reprisals. 

A privateer has been called a “‘ licensed 
marauder,” and, in fact, he is only very 
slightly removed from a pirate. <A priva- 
teer without a license from the State 
would be liable to the charge of piracy. 

Before Europe was possessed of her pre- 
sent naval systems, various States were 
accustomed to impress merchant vessels 
in time of war; and private parties also 


| engaged in warfare upon the high seas, 


either in their own vessels or at the public 
expense. There were also free plunderers, 
who hired public vessels and sailed them 
with crews and outfits of their own; but 
it was not until the end of the sixteenth 
century, in the middle of the war with 
the Netherlands, that letters of marque 
began to be issued. King William of 
Orange was the originator of privateering, 
and Spain promptly retaliated in the same 


in 1655. 





ences, Mr. Shaw adds: It was at this 
bitter moment that my fellow citizens, 
who had previously repudiated all my | 
offers of political service, contemptuously | 
allowed me to become a vestryman—me, 
the author of Widowers’ Houses! Then, 


Up to that 
fateful day I had never stopped pumping 
to spoon up the spilt drops of my well into 
bottles. Time enough for that when the 
well was empty. But now I listened to 
the voice of the publisher for the first time 
since he had refused to listen to mine. I 
turned over my articles again ; but to serve 
up the weekly paper of five years agoasa 
novelty! -no: I had not yet fallen so low, 
though I see that degradation looming 
before me as an agricultural laborer sees 
the work-house. Sol said, ‘I will begin 
with small sins: I will publish my plays.” 





The Art of Dental Torture. 
66 


OW are you?” said I to 
Narroway this morning. 


“How do I look?” 
asked he in reply. 
** Pretty nice,” said I. | 


* Well I'm not,” said 
he. “I'm half starved.” 

‘* How's that ?” I asked. 

“I’ve been only able to eat on one side 
of my mouth for two years,” said he. 

I said I was surprised to hear it. 

** Fact,” Narroway. ‘ For two 
years I've been in terror of striking a 
nerve in a back tooth, and life has been a 
one-sided affair ever since.” 

** Why don't you get it filled?” 

** I'm seared,” said he. 


said 


** Nonsense,” I said. 

‘*No sir,” said he. ‘I had a tooth filled 
once, and I know what I'm afraid of, ‘ Lay 
your head back here,’ said the dentist. It 
was a comfortable position, and I did 
what I was told. The dentist's chair is | 
ahead of the barber's as a luxurious tor 
He began prodding 
with a spike in my tooth. I was on the 
qui vive lest he should ram the thing 
through into the nerve, but it didn't seem 
to bother him any. After a while he 
dragged a long-legged arrangement with 
a wheel and a long tube over to the chair. | 


turing contrivance. 


There is no doubt about the advantage 
of privateering on the part of a nation 





~ Millen ro 


| 


| Guards, the Founders’ Jewel of the House- 


Sud- |! 





with a small navy at war with another 
country which possesses a large commer- 
cial marine. The United States had this 
advantage, for example, during the war of 
the Revolution. At the same time Benja- 
min Franklin, in his correspondence with 
the English authorities, declared that 
although the practice of privateering may 
be incidentally beneficial, yet “it is a 
remnant of piracy, and is far from being 
profitable to all engaged in it, or to the 
nation that authorizes it.” He claimed 
that farmers, fishermen and merchants 
should not be molested by enemies even 
in times of war; and his doctrine was in- 
corporated in the treaty of 1785 between 
the United States and Prussia, which he 
drafted. This treaty provided that 
neither of the cOntracting parties should 
issue any commission to any private 
armed vessel against the other, empower- 
ing them to take or destroy its trading 
vessels, or to interrupt commerce. But 
this treaty expired in 1799, and the 
privateering clause was not renewed. 


Among American statesmen who have 
approved of privateering may be men- 
tioned Thomas Jefferson, whose influence 
undoubtedly fostered the practice in the 
1812 war. Congress declared war June 18, 
1812, but two months and a half before 
that date there was.a list of eighteen 
privateers already fitted out at Baltimore, 
and by October 15 there were twenty-six 
from New York. In 1824 the United 
States urged Great Britain to abolish 
privateering, but this was not acceded to, 
and when the powers agreed to it in 1856, 
the United States offered an amendment 
which the powers refused to allow. 


When the Confederate States granted 
letters of marque and reprisal, England, 
after a long debate in the House of Lords, 
May, 1861, declared that no Southern 
prizes might be carried to British ports. 


} The French, on the other hand, announced 





manner. The French adopted privateering | formances at the Armouries on Monday 





that privateers might enter their ports 
with prizes which they could not sell, and 


that such privateers should remain only | 


twenty-four hours. When the Confeder- 
ate privateer Savannah was captured, its 
crew were tried as pirates, but the case 
fell to the ground, as being untenable. 
This result, of course, left the seas open to 
privateers, and few opportunities to cap- 
ture big prizes were lust. Nor are they 


likely to be now, if Spain resorts to the | 


practice. 





Dan Godfrey’s Band. 





N a fortnight’s time the people of | 


Toronto and Ontario will be listen- 


ing to the stirring music of the finest | 


band in the world, as the London 
press calls Lieut. Dan Godfrey and 


ing armed vessels owned and offi- | his band. In the leadership of the music 


of the British Army Dan Godfrey has 


ing under a commission from the | for many years remained absolutely un- 
State, which authorizes them to cruise | approachable. 


As a very young man, just 
twenty-two, he was appointed in 


| commission of this description is usually |! bandmaster of the first infantry regiment 
| called a “letter of marque,” a term de- | in Her Majesty’s service, the Grenadier 
rived from a procedure on land, which | Guards. 
grants license to cross a boundary (mark) |! when he played the victorous troops home 
from the Crimea, and since that time | 


His first public appearance was 


Godfrey's music has played a leading part 


in all the great occasions and triumphs of | 


the British nation. 

Dan Godfrey himself is one of the most | 
popular men in England, and honors and 
distinctions have fallen fast upon him; | 
these are not only a tribute to his 
eminence as a musician, but to his 
splendid qualities as a man. Notable 
among these are the silver service and 
the scroll given him by two hundred 
and fifteen officers and ex-oflicers of the | 


hold Brigade Lodge, and gifts from the 
Qveen, Prince of Wales, and the Duke of | 
Sexe-Cobourg. 

The photogravure is a reproduction of a 
sportive cartoon by Spy, the famous artist | 
of Vanity Fair. Dan Godfrey and his 
men will be in Toronto for three per- 


evening, Tuesday afternoon and evening, 
May 30 and +1, under the auspices of the 
Queen's Own Rifles. 


| 


| 





| 
| 


| 
| 


LIEUT. DAN GODFREY, 


ry “Spy,” in Vanity Fair. 


1856 | 


| or Darnley Hall? 


| aren’t you?” 


| won't run any risks.” 


May 14, 1898 


The Boy at the Wars. 


HOMAS WENTWORTH HIG. 
GINSON, writing in Harper's 
Bazar, says that whatever the 
world may think, or what- 
ever individual citizens of the 
United States may think, war 
is declared and now the ranks must close 
up for the duty of self-defence. Previous 
opinions of individuals no longer count. 
Those ranks will be filled at first by the 
young and ardent who simply wish for 
opportunity or excitement ; then it will 
include those more deliberate and perhaps 
more unwilling; then those who are un- 
employed or mercenary. The public will 
not distinguish, nor, indeed, will posterity, 
very clearly between these, yet the dif- 
ference is great. At first, when our 
young soldiers go away in health and joy, 
we shall think but lightly of their chances 
of injury or death; we shall have a feel- 
ing that they at least will be safe, that 
this cup will be spared us, however it 
may be held to the lips of others; our 
darlings will return to us with added 
wisdom and experience, and no real harm. 
This will make the earlier months of the 
war less anxious, but it is something 
which cannot last. Soon, too soon, there 
will be groups gathered before the news- 
paper offices reading lists of names—the 
dark outcome of some battle, some ex- 
plosion, some outbreak of fever. A 
moment may come when the presence ofa 
‘single name on that list will signify more 
to some one of us than all the world 
beside. After that, victory may come and 
go, hope may rise or fall, nations may be 
| crushed or saved, but for them the die is 
cast. Henceforth they will have only the 
stern security of having known the worst. 
They can say for the future, as Elliott, the 
Corn-Law Rhymer, said in the profoundest 
of dirges : 
We fear no ills, no foes, 
Though they surround us. 
| Pass on, thou cloud of many woes! 
The worst has found us. 
Let us hope that, in spite of all appear- 
ances to the contrary, the time of peril 
may be short, and that comparatively 
few may have to undergo that supreme 
| sorrow. 
It was the literal and unimaginative 
| Duke of Wellington, who, when asked by 
a lady what a victory was like, replied: 
* The saddest sight in the world, madam, 
except a defeat.” 





Opening Yankee Eyes. 
London Spectator. 

The war will reveal to the American 
people a fact of which they have hitherto 
| been strangely ignorant—namely, that it 
is not England, but the Continent, which 
dislikes the United States and is their 
real enemy. Whenever we have had 
trouble with the Union the Continental 
| Powers have appeared to ‘“‘back” America, 


| 





| but rather with the idea of making mis- 
chief, and so preventing that agreement 
between the two branches of our race 
which they so greatly dread, than from 
any real friendliness to the States. This 
attitude has hitherto deceived America. 
It will hardly do so in the future. 





Flying Squadron’s Commander. 


Commodore W. S. Schley, who has been 
placed in command of the Flying Squadron, 
will be looked to for good service. Since 
his long service in the Civil War his 
career has been filled with activity. He 
was present with the Benicia during the 
Corean friction in 1871 and 1872. In 1884 
he successfully conducted the Greeley 
relief expedition to the Arctic, and com- 
manded the Baltimore in 1892, when some 


| of her crew were attacked by Chilians in 
| the harbor of Valparaiso. 





‘*We are Ruined by Heathen Chinese.” 
Almonte Times. 

A Prescott man who has an agency for 

a Toronto laundry, heads his local in the 

last issue of one of that town’s papers: 


| **Get your work done by a Christian.” 


He is evidently making a drive at the 
Chinese laundries. 





His Unlucky Number. 
Indianapolis Journal. 
King Alfonso—I wish to thunder my 
ancestors hadn't tacked that XIII. on to 
me. 





Pompous and wealthy distiller (to his 
partner)—I say, Jones, what name shall 
I give tomy new mansion—Stanley Hall 
Jones—Call it Alcohol. 
—London Graphic. 

‘By George, I haven't been able to 
sleep nights since this war talk began.” 
‘“‘Why? You're too old to be drafted, 
**Yes, but the captain of 
our militia company owes me $250,”— 
Chicago News. 

The Vancouver World in striking at 
Sir Charles Tupper and Sir Mackenzie 
Bowell revives the saying of Lord Chester- 
field: ‘Trelawny and I have been dead 
these two years; but we don’t choose to 
have it known.” 

Mrs. Brown.—I see in the paper that 
they won't allow any man to enlist who 


| can’t read and write the English language. 


Mr. Brown.—Write the English language? 
Gracious! Are they only going to take 
college professors and a few literary men? 
— Bazar. 

‘Oh, it’s all very well for you girls to 
talk!” said Archie. ‘‘ We fellows are the 
ones who will have to sufferin war. You 
“Oh, won't wef” 
‘*How about when we go in 
| bathing next summer, with the harbors 
| full of mines and torpedoes and things? 
| What do you supppose would happen if 
| we stepped on one?"— Bazar. 

I date this despatch?” 
asked one of the subordinates in the 
| telegraph room of the Daily Yellow 

Journal. ‘How is it dated now?” en- 
| quired the chief telegraph-editor. ‘‘ Lon- 
| don,” replied the subordinate. ‘‘ Then let 
| the date-line read, ‘On board the Daily 
| Fellow Journal's Despatch-boat in the 
| Thames River, via London.”—Chicago 
| Evening Post. 


said Polly. 


‘“* How shall 
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A Platonic Friendship. 





HEY were chatting over a 
cup of coffee in the drawing- 
room at Fernbank, whence 
sounds of music and laugh- 

: ter had been floating all 

evening. The clock striking 
the hour made Douglas Kavanagh jump 
to his feet. 

‘** Twelve o'clock !-” he exclaimed. ‘‘ Ah, 
Mrs. Carruthers, you always were witches 
here for making the hours fly. It has 
been like old times to be with you all 
again,” he added, shaking hands as he 
bade them good night. 

Gwen accompanied him to the door and, 
as had always been her wont, walked 
down the path to the garden gate. Her 
eyes were shining like two great stars, 
and the deep flush on her cheek bet okened 
excitement. 
doline Carruthers that she had never been 
so happy before in her life. 
was that, after a two years’ absence 
abroad, Douglas Kavanagh was- home 
once more. She was fond of Douglas. 

They had grown up and gone to school 
together, these two, and one missed the 
other when they were separated. To 
Gwen the last two years had seemed the 
longest in her life. But to-night the past 
was forgotten, the future all unthought of, 


and she was living—intensely living, in | 


the present. They had reached the gate. 

“Gwen,” he said—it was the old pet 
name she loved—‘tI have something to 
tell you.” 

““Yes, Douglas?” 
summer twilight. 

** Well,” and he paused, smiling, a far- 
away look coming into his eyes, “it is 
this: Edith has promised to be my wife.” 

For a moment she could not find her 
voice, and a mist seemed to darken every- | 
thing before her eyes. But only for a 
moment, and then she frankly held out 
her hand. If her lips trembled slightly he 
did not notice it, for the brave eyes met | 
his unfalteringly as she said with her | 
swift, sweet smile, ‘‘ Congratulations, 
Douglas, and I hope you will be very | 
happy.” 

“Thank you, Gwen; 


Her voice was soft as 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


I knew you would 


be glad. But"—after a pause—‘‘aren't | 
you surprised ?” 
Te 


He laughed. ‘‘ My admiration of Edit 
was one of the things I kept even from 
you, Gwen, to whom I have always told 
everything. I loved her before I ever 
went away, but I held aloof because I 
thought [had nochance. I thought she | 
was engaged to Ferrers, you know.” 

“Did you meet her in Germany?” 

“Yes. We were at the same hotel in | 
Leipsic fora month. One night when I 
came home from the library Hesson— 
that’s my room-mate—was all excitement 
over a ‘beautiful English girl’ who had 
just arrived with her mother. When 
they came down to tea, lo and behold, it 
was Edith and Mrs. Glendon!” 

*““ What a charming surprise!” laughed 
Gwen. 

“Yes, and then—oh, well—then some- 
how it all came right.” 
“Tam so glad,” she whispered bravely. 

She was for his sake. 

“Is Mrs. Glendon better, and are they 
coming home soon?” she asked. ‘“ Edith 
is such a poor correspondent —I've lost | 
track of them lately.” 

**Mrs. Glendon is quite well again, and 
they are coming back next month. | 
Till then our engagement is to be kept 
quiet. But of course I tell you, Gwen. 
Oh, Gwen, Gwen!” he added impetu- 
ously, ‘‘did ever a fellow have a friend | 
like you?” 

**A good friend!" she echoed, with a 
break on the last word that sounded sus- 
piciously like asob. She turned it intoa 
little laugh. 

Presently she heard him saying good | 
night, and she watched him disappear | 
in the darkness. She turned in slowly. | 
The light had all gone out of her face, as 
it had forever from out of her life. 


Three months later a little party stood 
on the station platform to see Gwendoline | 
Carruthers off to New York. Her altered 
life was more than she could bear, so she | 
was going away—away to be a nurse. | 
“Just for a little while,” she thought, | 
** till [get used to it all, and then I'll be 
brave and come back again.” 

Everybody was surprised, but looked | 
upon it merely as a caprice of which she 
soon would tire. No one attached any 
other significance to her sudden departure, 


It seemed, indeed, to Gwen.- | 


The reason | 


| 
| 
| 


| 





Mrs, O'Loney—Shure it’s foine yer lookin’, Mary Ann, wid yer new store tatbe. 


Mar 
tathe. 
o’ money. 





strength sapped away; she lay pale and 
motionless like a broken lily. 

‘*Gwen,” her father whispered brokenly, 
bending over her. 

There was a slight quivering of the eye- 
lids and then they gently opened. A 
joyous light sprang into the big brown 
eyes, and the old sweet smile trembled for 
a moment around the sensitive mouth. 

‘** Father, dear father,” she cried, putting 
one poor wasted arm around his neck. 

The effort seemed to have been too much 





| lips moved once more with their last 
| she whispered. 


| sank lower in the pillow, a faint, weary 


h had left its tenement of clay and slipped 


| and the man that loved her. 


| than the landlord, except the tenant. The 
| tenant is easily the most unreasonable of 


| own, for he is the victim, first of his habits 
| centers, 


| ponding with the desire that moves birds 
| to build new nests in the spring, and if 


for Gwen Carruthers had never been the | 


girl to wear her heart on her sleeve. 


Among the number who came to wish | 
her bon voyage were Douglas Kavanagh | 


and his betrothed. 


** Well, you silly little | 


thing,” laughed Miss Glendon, kissing her | 


lightly on each cheek, ‘we will give you 
just a week to get tired of your nursing 
and come back to your tennis and fun.” 
“Edith is right, Gwen,” said Douglas, 
stretching forth his hand, ‘so not ‘ good- 
bye’ but au revoir.” 
hand tremble as it lay for a moment in 
his, but the lips were smiling up at him 
** good-bye.” When she was seated in the 
car someone lightly touched her shoulder. 


It was Guy Hamilton—Guy with the love | 


for her shining so clearly in his honest 
gray eyes. 


He felt the small | 


| 





‘“*T was afraid I was too late, the train | 


is moving. God bless you, Gwen,” he said. 
**Good-bye.” 
Then the train whistled and she was 


borne rapidly away from all she loved best | 


on earth. 

For the first few months bright letters, 
since they could not read between the 
lines, came from the little nurse. But one 


day instead of the letter addressed in | 


Gwen's pretty odd characters came one in 
a strange cramped hand, “Miss Car 


ruthers,” it said, had been taken down | 


with typhoid fever, although no serious 
results were feared. But later in the 
afternoon came a message flashed across 
the wires ‘‘ come at once.” 

When her father reached the hospital 
Gwen was quite unconscious and as gently 


as possible they broke it to him that the | 
When he | 


young life was ebbing away. 
entered her room, strong man that he was, 
he knelt at her bedside and sobbed like a 





for her, for she sank back exhausted, mur- 
muring, “I’m so tired.” For a long while 
there was silence, and they thought she 
had again lost consciousness. But the 
loving love to 
mother, 


message. ‘‘Give my 
and Dot, and—and Douglas,” 
‘*Good-bye.” Then, like 
a tired child going to rest, her head 


smile lingering on her face. There was a 
long silence, and even the watchers by the 
bedside scarcely knew when the tired soul 


into the white radiance of eternity. 

Back to the home she had left but six 
months before, they took her in her nar- 
row bed. It was all over now—the pain 
and the strife and the yearning. The little 
sensitive heart had ceased to beat; the 
spirited, mobile face was quiet and the 
busy hands were at rest. 

By chance there stood at the sides of | 
her coffin, together, Douglas Kavanagh 
and Guy Hamilton—the man she loved 
But neither 
knew what was in the other's heart, and 
the dead could make no sign. And this 
is life, and life is love, and love is—pain. 

VAsHTI DETHIC. 











Hespeler, May, "98. 





The Tenant. 


A Companion Picture to the Sketch of the 
Landlord in a Recent Issue. 


PEAKING of house rentingand 
that sort of thing—as one can- 
not avoid doing at this time 
of the year—it may be said 
that there is no more unrea- 
sonable man in the world 





men, although the fault is not entirely his 


and later of a dire spring malady that 
sweeps over Toronto and all the civilized 
There is something in us corres- 


the tenant does not take a new house he 


| 


Ann—An’ bedad, Mrs. O'Loney, there's a quare thing about thim same 
hat’s me own I don’t pay for; what aint me own, shure they cost me a heap 





must at least get something new to adorn 


get something new he certainly cannot | 
out-face his family when he is requested | 
to demand that the landlord shall do | 
something—any} thing at all so long as it is | 
something that will present a different 
greeting to the eye. Thus, the tenant, | 
although a very reasonable man at the | 
outset, may seem to be and really prove to 
be a very unreasonable man indeed from 
the landlord’s point of view. 

The landlord is pleasantly requested to 
call and see if he thinks that he can re- 
paper the entire upstair region. He points 
out that the paper is as good as new and 
can’t be replaced. The tenant replies that | 
he can soon render the walls unfit to be 
seen, but anyhow there should be a new | 
walk laid down, as the slats are all break- | 
ing up, and if a new walk is put down he | 
will manage with the old wall-paper for 
the present. The landlord knows that the 
tenant is being egged on by his family and 
must be appeased somehow in the end, | 
but he refuses to lay a new walk, but he | 
will put in a couple of new slats in place | 
of the broken ones. The tenant briefly 
replies that the house is unfit to live in in | 
its present state, and unless the landlord 
will have the plumbing repaired the 
family will move out at the first of the | 
month. 

This is supposed to end negotiations. 
The landlord sends a man to put upa 
notice ‘*To Let” in the window, and the 
man is shown the state of the house by | 
the indignant family. The ‘“‘man” is a 
discreet person and agrees to telephone 
the landlord, and after much careful | 
diplomacy it is arranged that the landlord 
will send men on the following Monday 
to paint the balcony and put some new 
slates in the roof where it leaked during | 
the last thunder-storm. Thus peace is | 
restored, the family is happy, and the 
tenant pursues his docile existence for 
another half-year. 


Sometimes the tenant blindly sticks to 
his original demand, although usually he 
is satisfied with any kind of a concession 
which will show that he is getting some- 
thing out of his landlord, like all the other 
tenants in the street—sometimes he will 
take nothing save that which he first 
thought of. If he is denied he will throw 
up the house and move into another that 
will cost him four dollars more per month, 
and call for a capital expenditure of $300 
for new carpets and furniture. From a 
position of comparative afltluence he 
thus sinks almost to indigence, for | 
he can no longer pay spot cash for 
all he buys. Suddenly he is made 
aware of the fact that he is a debtor— 
he owes money that he can’t pay, and it 
may take him several years to get back to 





Austerlitz. 


hh 


New England Magazine. 

N rolled the war, with its crimson tide, till the frontier was crossed ; 
On pressed the mighty host through the snow and the biting frost. 
Black was the smoke of the camp-fire, a pillar of cloud by day ; 
And at night a pillar of fire, that pointed their onward way. 


But now that the hour had struck, and the sun of Austerlitz rose, 
Dead and forgotten their camp-fire sullied the vitiless snows. 

Like icicles glittered the bayonets kissed by the frosty morn ; 

And the breath of the trumpet was frozen mist on the winds upborne ; 
Aye, and the cloud of their breath enveloped both rider and steed ; 
Half-hidden, they seemed like a mythical army, of giant breed ! 


* + . * * = 


* * * . 


A feast of swords for the Northern gods anda revel mad, 

Till Death was sated with victims, and raven and wolf were glad— 

With lightnings that mocked at the heavens, with thunders that babbled of hell, 
With the crash of shivering ice when torn by the bursting shell, 

With shrieks of the drowning whom sabre and cannon had spared as yet, 

And now, to the foes of Napoleon, the Austerlitz sun had set! 


But there in the snow, with his face upturned and a sightless glance, 

There lay the boy whom his mother had kissed, and given to France ; 

And there lay the father whose children should climb never more to his knee, 
And the veteran bronzed in long-ago battles by land and by sea. 


O, Man of Destiny, look ! 


They have paid their fealty'’s debt ! 


The night—and thy thoughts, to thee, now Austerlitz’ sun has set. 
S. R. ELLiott. 





He—Oh, I say! here comes that chap, Prettyboy! 


Well, what of it? 
72 know. 
, ['ll tell you what! 
Fun, 


She 

“Oh, 

Wel 
ing three times!” 


Two's company, three’s none!” : 
If we want you to leave us, I'll give you a hint by ring: | 


| world: 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


the position where he can hold a ten- 
dollar bill in his hand and say to the 
“There is no man on earth who 


| can stand up and say that I owe this to | 


| him.” 
| cisely and simply an insane craving to see | 


And what brought him low? Pre 


the landlord (or his man) working around | 
the house with his coat off, doing some- 


| sand windows in 
| houses. 


| landlord and won't admit 


| with the landlord. 


| child. The fever was all past and her | the old one. If he can neither move nor | mean 


| assail 


| thing to show that he realized that his 


tenant was the best tenant in the world. 


There are cases on record of tenants who, 


because their landlords would not replace 
broken cellar-windows, have given up 


| house and home and gone forth to find 


new nests, spending the value ofa thou- 
new fixings for new 


The tenant nearly always thinks that he 


| is paying twodollars a month more for his 
| house than it is worth. 
| that the man next door does not pay as 


He has an idea 


much, but that he curries favor with the | 


that he gets 


his house cheaper. Two tenants, side by 


side, hold this idea at one and the same | 


time, and although they ostensibly quar- 
rel because their children have squabbles, 
the real difficulty is that each tenant 
thinks that he pays too much rent, and 
that the other has a secret understanding 
There is also another 
streak in the tenant. 
suades his landlord to spend some money 
on repairs, he cannot rest content 
until he tells all his neighbors about 
it, and they grow dissatisfied and 
their landlords for like 
or rights as they call them. In this 
way one mean tenant, if he have a 
generous landlord—and the meaner the 


| tenant the better his luck in picking a 


landlord—may demoralize a whole street, 
neighborhood, or ward, and cause thou- 
sands of dollars to be spent in unnecessary 
decorations and repairs, besides causing 


| dozens of families to move away dissatis- 


fied because their landlords would not en- 


| gage artists to put mural decorationson the 


walls of their bath-rooms. It is thus that 
modern society is honeycombed with a 


| discontent that did not characterize our 


ancestors. It is only of late that I have 
begun to study the tenant, but already I 
have perceived that he is an unreasonable 
person. MACK, 





The Old Soldiers. 


The Attitude of the Men Who Had Once 
Seen War Face to Face. 





T has been very interesting to study 
the attitude of the old soldiers of the 
Civil War towards the present war 
with Spain. Standing off here in 

Canada we have had achance to see that 
the old soldiers, as a rule, sided with Presi 
dent McKinley in the trying period when 


| he seemed to be the only man in public 


life in the United States who did not want 
war. Of the seventeen senators who 
voted against one of the war resolutions, 


fifteen were, I think, old soldiers who 
knew from actual experience that 
even a successful war is a_ terrible 
thing. When McKinley was enduring 
a storm of abuse, Colonel Henry 
Walterson in the Louisville Courier- 


Journal pointed out that the lieutenant 
is always more aggressive than the cap- 
tain, which is only another way of saying 
that responsibility brings limitations 
peculiarly itsown. ‘In the Confederate 
army during the Civil War, Beauregard 
was heralded as a soldier of enterprise 
and dash until Albert Sidney Johnston 
was killed, when, Beauregard proving a 
disappointment, Bragg became the hero 
of the hour; but when Bragg succeeded 
to the command, he proved even more 
disappointing than Beauregard.” To Col. 
Walterson the hesitancy of McKinley was 
not surprising. 

Carl Schurz, speaking before the New 
York Chamber of Commerce about the 
same time, also said: ‘I happened to be 
a soldier during the late year. I was at 
Gettysburg, and the day after the battle I 
rode along the lines to see how the 
wounded were being cared for. I saw 
some 10,000 or 15,000 of them, and I saw 
heaps of cut-off arms and legs six, seven, 
eight feet high, and I heard the groans of 
the mutilated and the dying, and I saw 
the ambulances that carried them away. 
I heard their cries for help. 1 have seen 
the field hospitals filled with those poor 
fellows in the agony of death. Must we 
go forth to kill and to devastate, and to 
throw desolation upon the homes of un- 
numbered people? Is this the civilization 
of Americans? Are we a Christian nation? 
Where is our boasted Christianity when 
blame the chief magistrate of the 
nation for ‘trying to gain time to avert 
Is there anything in the history of 
more calculated to raise a 


we 


war?’ 
the country 
blush on every American cheek ?” 

In newspapers published in 
parts of the United States appeared inter 
views in the same tenor. One ex-Federal 
captain, who had been shut up in Libby 
prison, now edits a paper in Michigan, 
and the scathing way in which he abused 
the men shouted for war, while 
knowing nothing of its horrors and while 
not intending to personally face its dan 
gers, was invigorating to read. But while 
the old soldiers deplored the inconsiderate 
madness of the shouters they ceased their 
objections when war actually began. 
hey are now more useful, perhaps, than 
the shouters, 


various 


who 








Progress of Electricity. 





If he per- | 


favors, | 


ee like fifty years ago a | 


professor of physics in one of our 
colleges was giving his class a 
course in electricity, (writes Prof, 


Elisha Gray). The electric tele 


£o 


| graph was too little known at that time 


to cut much of a figure in the class-room, 


so the stock experiments were those made | 


with the frictional electric machine and 
the Leyden jar. One day the professor 
had in one hour's time taken his class 


| through a course of electricity, and at the 
| end he said: ‘*Gentlemen, you were born | 
| too late to witness the development of 
I often wonder if the | 


this great science.” 
good professor is ever allowed to part the 
that the great 


veil separates us from 


beyond and look down upon this busy | 
world of ours in which electricity plays | 





ADMIRAL DEWEY 


| Commander of the United States Fleet 


that won the victory at Manila. 





such an important part in our everyday 
life, and if so, what he thinks of that little 


speech he made to the boys fifty years or | 


more ago. 
If we make an analysis of the history of 


the science of electricity we will see that | 


it has progressed in successive 
shortening as they approach 
For a period of 2,300 years, from Thales to 
Franklin, but little or no progress was 
made beyond the further development of 
the phenomena of frictional electricity, 
the most important invention being that 
of the Leyden jar. From Franklin to 
Volta was forty-eight years, and from 
Volta to Faraday about thirty-two years. 
From this time on the development has 
been very rapid as compared with the old 
days. Soon after this time Morse, Henry 
Wheatstone and others began experi- 
ments that have grown, during fifty or 
sixty years, into a most colossal system of 
electric telegraphs, telephones, electric 
lights, and electric railroads. Inthe latter 
days marvel has succeeded marvel with 
such rapid strides that the ink is scarcely 
dry from the description of one before 
another crowds itself upon our attention. 
Where will all end no one knows, but 
that i has ended no one believes. The 
human mind has become so accustomed 
to these periodic revelations of the mar- 
velous that it must have the stimulus 
once ina while or it suffers as the toper 
does when deprived of his cups. The 
commercial instinct of the news vender is 
not slow to see the situation, and if the 
development is too slow to suit the public 
demand his fertile brain supplies the lack. 
So that every few days we hear of some 
great discovery made by some one un- 
known to fame. It has served its pur- 
pose. The public mind has had its mental 
toddy and has been saved from a fit of 
intellectual delirium tremens that it was 
in danger of from lack of its accustomed 
stimulus. 


eras, 





A Chapter in Modern History. 





Once Sammy cast his eyes about 
And fertile Cuba spied ; 

Says he, * I'm going to have that land 
And humble Spanish pride. 


But how to satisfy his greed, 
And make it yet quite plain, 
His zeal was for Humanity, 


And not for sordid gain? 


Sammy to himself, said he 

** By peaceful means and sly 
A revolution I'll foment 

And by this means will try 


“To force the baby King of Spain, 
By skilful engineering, 

To give me up his Island fair 
Without my hand appearing.” 


He sent abroad to all the world, 
With Occident veracity, 

Most harrowing takes of Spain's misrule 
And Weyler’s dread rapacity. 


But Sammy soon began to find 
The means devised too slow, 
And, after all, they might, perhaps, 
Not deal a *‘ knock-out” blow. 


So Sammy sent to Cuba's shore 
A mighty battleship, 

To overawe the baby King 
And cheer the Cubans up. 


But lo! 
Against such guile in man, 

And blew up Sammy's battleship, 
l'o the mighty wrath of Sam. 


The gods themselves rebelled 


Said Sam: **‘ We must enquiry make 
And fix the loss of Maine, 
Where rightly it of course belongs, 


On the guilty head of Spain.” 


He then besought the help of Heaven 
And asked the war-god’s aid, 

And golden offerings at the shrine 
Of Mighty Mars were laid. 


The baby King produced his toys, 
At these the war god smiled 

“When men with gold have asked my aid 
How can I help a child? 


hen forthwith Sammy seized his gun 
And aimed the murderous thing, 


Without a word of warning, 
At the treacherous baby King. 
Toronto, May 9, ‘98. E. T. E. 
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Books and Shop Talk. 

| James Payn left an unfinished novel, 
and his executors have not yet decided 
whether to publish it as it is, or to get 
someone to finish it. 

A New York paper says: ‘‘ The publica- 
tion of special Canadian editions of popu- 
| lar books is growing more and more fre- 
| quent. The Canadians are so accustomed 
to cheap editions that they are loath to 
buy cloth-bound books.” Is this true? 

Prof. F. J. L. Cavanagh, the phrenolo- 
gist, 11 Elm street, Toronto, has just had 
published a little book entitled Head 
Troubles and Their Causes. The volume 
is full of suggestions as to washing and 
combing the hair and head, and specially 
advises against the wetting of the head. 
: It is crowded with novel ideas, supported 

by facts. 

The Globe is again showing its enter- 
| prise as the leading daily of Canada. Mr. 
John A. Ewan of its editorial staff, one of 
the best informed men in the profession 
and one of the keenest of observers, is in 
the South writing letters about the war, 
while Mr. S. T. Wood, another very cap- 
able member of the editorial staff, is in 
| British Columbia looking into the mining 

boom, writing letters and familiarizing 
| himself with the materials that are to 
| Shape future events. No other daily paper 
the country builds up its editorial 
| writers by travel as does the Globe. On 

the average daily the editorial writer is 

regarded as an office man who deals in 
| theories and who can always replenish his 

forces by going to bed Saturday noon and 
| remaining there until Monday morning. 

Mr. George N. Morang has in the press, 
and will publish in a few days, Hon. J. D. 
Edgar’s interesting work on Ottawa, 
under the designation of Canada and 
its Capital. It is understood that the 
author has made good use of his special 
facilities for getting data for such a work. 

The reader of the war news is bewil- 
dered every day by the multiplicity of 
headings in some of the papers. He does 
not know where to begin; he does not 
know what to read first, and his eye 
hovers over the paper for a time and then 
darts in here and there to see what can be 
found. The newspaper that keeps its 
cleverest man in its own office (instead of 
sending him to the front where the news 
is already being gathered before it is ripe), 
to handle, digest and edit the mass of 
matter that comes over the wires, is likely 
to soon have its war news put in such in- 
telligent shape that readers can under- 
stand the daily progress of the campaign. 
On one occasion I saw a man try to make 
an Irish stew (his people were holidaying) 
by casting into a pot everything that he 
could lay his hands on that looked as if it 
could be boiled, and some issues of our 
daily papers remind me of the result this 
gentleman achieved — the news being 
about as badly mixed and quite as indi- 
gestible as the grass-widower's stew. It 
is quite certain that if no one person in a 
newspaper office is thoroughly the master 
of the day's war news and holds it well in 
hand, it will not go forth in shape for the 
reader to grasp and master it. 

It is astonishing how much fooling the 
American public will put up with, says 
the Lounger in the New York Critic. 
Barnum was right when he said that we 
like to be humbugged. Nothing has 
proved the truth of this more than the 
‘*scare-heads” of the penny papers. I 
saw one the other day, before a shot had 
fired, which announced in letters 
nearly a foot deep, *‘Frrst BATTLE;” then, 
in very fine type, up in a corner, ‘ will be 
fought in Asiatic waters.” The eager 
rabble bought the papers as fast as the 
newsboys could sell them. That they had 
been fooled did not seem to disturb them 
in the least. They did not care; they had 
had a cent’s worth of sensation, and that 
was all they wanted. 

Glimpses of Charles Dickens is the title 
of a very delicate and dainty little booklet 
by Mr. E. S. Williamson of this city, just 
issued from the Bryant Press, Toronto. 
[his will prove of much service and a 
source of great satisfaction to all lovers of 
Dickens, containing as it does many illus- 
trations and interesting letter-press. It 
is sold almost entirely to advance sub- 
scribers, but a few copies have been placed 
at Bain's and Tyrrell’s. 

Clifford Smith's volume of short stories, 
\ Lover in Homespun, has just come out 
in its third edition from the presses of 
William Briggs. This is a 25 cent paper 
edition. Mr. Smith is on the staff of the 
Mortreal Witness. 

George Parsons Lathrop,,the well known 
author who died suddenly at Roosevelt 
Hospital, New York, recently, was forty- 
eight years of age. At twenty he married 
Hawthorne, the daughter of Na- 
thaniel They had but one 


child, a boy, who died. The adoption by 
both Mr. and Mrs. Lathrop of the Catholic 
religion created a sensation in 1891, and 
the act was bitterly attacked by Protest- 
ant papers. Another sensation was when 
Mrs. Casey gave up her home and 
devoted her life to the sick who were 
afflicted with incurable diseases. Her 
husband. who made no complaint of her 
virtual abandonment, has since lived a 
genial, generous, and convivial bachelor 
life to the end. 








|} in 


been 


Rose 
Hawthorne. 





‘*Mamma, this is Captain Jimmy of c 
soon stay to dinner with us as not.”— Life. 


of our baseball nine, an’ he says that he'd just as 





meh 


8 


STEAMSHIP SAILINGS. 


NORTH GERMAN LLOYD 


New York, Southampton (London) Bremen 
Kaiser Friedrich, May 24; Trave, May 31; 
Kaiser Wm. der Grosse, 
Kaiser Wm. der Grosse, largest and fastest 
ship in the world. 
New York, Cherbour, 
Havel, May 28; Saale, 





(Paris), Bremen 
une ll. 


First saloon, $100; second saloon, $60 upward. | 
New York, Southampton (Londen), Bremen | 


June g 


Barbarossa..... May 26; Rremen ... 


Koenigin wuise, June 2; Pr.R.Luitpold, June 16 | 


MEDITERRANEAN Gibraltar. Na les, Genoa 


Aller, May 21; Werra, May 28; Kaiser Wm. 
II., June 4; Fulda, June 11.; Ems, June 18 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND 


72 Vonge Street, Toronto 
SHIPS TO ENGLAND 
Ist, $100; 2nd, $60.10 





May 19—Aug. Victoria. 
May 2i—Alexandra.. 


May 2i1—Pennland. > none; 2nd, $1000 
May 2t—Kais. Friedrich... ist, $105 om 60.00 
May 25— Southwark. none; “ig 42.50 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND 


Steamship Agent, 72 Yonge Street, Toronto 


American & Red Star Lines 


"New YORK—QUEENSTOWN—SOUTHAMPTON 
New YoRK—SOUTHAMPTON—ANTWER?P 
The steamers performing these services are 
either British or Belgian 
Every Wednesday and alternate Saturday at 
noon. 





Friesland May 18 | Kensington. June 8 
Southwark.....May 25 | *Berlin. June ll 
*Chester..... ..May 28 | Noordland June 15 


Westernland ...June 1 | Friesland June 22 
International Navigation Company 
Piers 14 and 15, North River. 

Office, 6 Bowling Green, N. Y. 

Barlow Cumberland, 72 Yonge St., Toronto 





TEAMSHIP ana 
TOURIST TICKETS 


Issued by various lines to all parts of the world. 


R. M. MELVILLE 


Cor. Toronto and Adelaide Sts. 


Telephone 2010 





Anecdotal. 





Samuel Rogers, the banker-poet, was 
noted for his bitter wit, for which, how- 
ever, he had an excuse. ‘‘ They tell mel 
say ill-natured things,” he once observed, 
in his slow, quiet, deliberate way: “I 
have a very weak voice; if I did not say 
ill-natured things no one would ever hear 
what I said.” 


* 

Abdurrhaman, Ameer of Afghanistan, 
believes in summary Once in 
Kabul a beggar asked alms of him. ‘ Did 
you ever work for a living?” asked the 
ruler. **‘ Never, O Khan,” the man replied, 
‘“‘Tam a beggar.” ‘‘ Then,” said Abdurr- 
haman, ‘‘ we can do without you,” and 
forthwith directed that the beggar should 
be hanged. 


justice. 


* 

An old lady from Oxford, Mich., who 
with her husband had spent the winter in 
California, was asked by one of her neigh 
bors if she had heard an earthquake while 
in California. ‘‘ Yes, I heard one,” she 
answered, ‘‘and rather enjoyed it; for it 
was the first thing that happened since 
John and I have been married that he did 


not think I was to blame for!” 
* 


It was Father Ignatius, the ‘‘ Monk of 
Llanthony,” who once sarcastically re- 
marked to an evening congregation who 
sang with great vigor a hymn in which 
occurs the line, ‘‘I give myself, my all, to 
Thee,” that he had never heard the senti- 
ment more expressively or heartily render- 
ed, but what struck him principally was 
the fact that their “all,” as represented 
by the collection at the morning service, 
did not amount to more than $3.75. 


. 

Sir Frederick Carrington, now in charge 
of the military operations in Matabele- 
land, had a summary method of main- 
taining discipiine among his unruly 
followers. When an offender was brought 
up before him, he would sit solemnly in 
court-martial, and the charge was recited. 
“Did you do it?’ “> C8, 
sir,’ was the reply. It was not much good 
to say “‘No.” ‘Oh, you did, did you? 
Then take that.” Wherewith Carrington 
would rise in his might and thrash the 
culprit until he considered him sufficiently 


he would say. 


punished. 


* 

It was at a murder trial at Fort Morgan, 
in Colorado, and Mr. Svenson was one of 
The attorney for the defence 
** Mr. Svenson, what are your 


the Jurors, 
asked him: 
ideas on capital punishment and its aboli 
tion in this State?” ‘‘ Das too motch for 
mae,” replied Svenson, ‘‘ gef et to mae en 
easier vay.” ‘‘ Well, then, do you believe 
in capital punishment?” ‘‘Es mak no 
lefference to ma var faller es hung, yust 
so skon-of-gon get it. Vot defference es 
skal mak vedder hae have hangin’ at 
capital en Denver or at Fort Morgan?” 
The lawyer objected to his sitting on the 
ury, as a matter of course. 
. 


One of the stories that the late James 


Payn liked to tell was about what he 


called an American duel, wherein two 
duelists, with one second, met within 
doors and drew lots to decide which 


should shoot himself. A. was the unlucky 
man, and without a word he retired into 
the next apartment to carry out the pur 
pose of self-destruction. B. and the second, 
both very much moved by the tragedy of 
the situation, remained in listening atti 


tudes. At last the pistol was heard, and 
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they were shuddering with emotion- and 
| remorse, when suddenly in rushed the 
supposed dead man, triumphantly ex- 
claiming: ‘‘ Missed, by heaven!” 


Two men were talking politics on the 
| train between Toronto and Ottawa and 


some of the appointments made by the 
| Government. ‘It was simply ridiculous to 


General,” said one. 
assented the other. A stranger who sat 
in the other half of the seat genially re- 
marked that he didn’t suppose that a man 
required much ability to fill the office of 
| Deputy Postmaster-General, that it called 


for energy and business intelligence only, | 


and that ‘“‘no doubt any one of us three 
could discharge the duties of the position 
better than some big gun who was tangled 
up in politics.” ‘‘That’s right, that’s 
right,” assented one of the other passen 
gers, *‘ but this man Coulter hasn’t got 
ordinary sense—he’s a regular mutton- 
head.” “Ob, I don’t know,” said the 
stranger; ‘‘I suppose Dr. Coulter is about 
as intelligent as we are—in fact, Iam Dr. 
Coulter, at your service, gentlemen.” The 
party of three broke up in some embarrass 
ment. 


* 

When Charlie Wilmot, who now has 
settled down on his big trout preserves at 
Credit Forks, had charge of the Canadian 
fish hatcheries, he went on one occasion 
to Wiarton and gave a lecture before a 


meeting of the fishermen of the peninsula | 


on fish culture. He heard some startling 
opinions, traditions and superstitions ad- 
vanced by some of the old fishermen in 
regard to fry, feeding grounds, etc., and 
when he arose to speak he said: ‘‘ You 
men know all about how to catch fish, but 
you do not know anything about breeding 
them or keeping up the supply. You 
have never observed their habits at all, 
and I wish to induce you to take an intel- 
ligent interest in the great business in 
which you are engaged. Now, in support 
of what I have said, I venture to say that 
although you have spent your lives fish- 
ing, there is not a man among you who 
can tell me how many fins there are on a 
salmon trout.” There was deep silence, 
and it appeared that the assembled fisher- 
men were reduced to the necessary state 
of humility to receive expert advice, but, 
unfortunately for Mr. Wilmot, there was 
an Irish fisherman present, and he broke 
the silence: ‘‘No, sor; an’ would ye 
moind tellin’ us how many tathe it has?” 
This floored the expert, and Mr. Wilmot 
promptly admitted that the laugh was on 
him. 


Neurotics and Nagging. 


———— 


An Author's inspiration and an Actress’s 
Collapse. 


N attack of the nerves is one of 

the accompaniments of the 

high pressure of to-day’s liv- 

ing, and such an attack has 

come to be the anticipation 

of many an overwrought, overburdened 
woman at the end of the most wonderful 
century of development the world has 
ever known. The woman goes and goes, 
spendthrift of strength, drawing on her 
capital with determined predigality, until 
some day her visions, her tremors, her 
weakness, scare her into sending off, post- 
haste, for her physician. He comes, 
glances at her faded tint, her strained 
lips and weary eyes, and packs her off to 
a private hospital or a sanitarium, where 
she is put to bed and coddled and mas- 
saged, and bathed and soothed, so that 
she may start off in recuperation on an- 
other campaign. All over the city are 
quiet, elegant and well managed private 
hospitals, and they are always sure of 
support. It seems to me that Cuba is not 
the only thing to free. A slavery more 
blind, more unreasonable and more de- 
structive stalks about our parlors, and its 
victims drag that all the art 
of the cruellest man has never equaled. 


chains 


wearisome creature alive is 
which she 


The 
the woman 
thrusts before you in and out ot season. 


most 
with a mission, 


It may be some very exalted personage 
who aims at great ends, or the lesser fry 
checked or 

pugs and 


who won't have _ horses 
docked, nor 
tabbies quietly despatched to the happy 


for old dogs 


superannuated 
hunting-grounds. \ home 
always struck me as the 


and cats has 
great imbecility of charity. I cannot be 
sentimental over such an enterprise while 
anywhere an old man goes shivering or 


When the 
vigor and joy of living lacks to my four- 


an old woman goes hungry. 


footed friend I am ready to take his con 


sent for granted and give him some 


chloroform promptly. In fact, 
when | 


there are 


even my two- 


times think that 
footed 


‘*Enough of torture 


friends have a right to say, 
and to free them 
selves of certain hampering conditions. 
A month of agonized consciousness, alter 
nating with opiates, has come to the lot 
of more than one who pitifully begged 
their 


conclusive, 


physician to make the opiate 
and it has 
ustiflable 


under the 


seemed to me 
thing to 
circumstances, 
with 
+s she generally such 


the sensible and 
be done 
But to 


& mission 


return to the 
Why 


an obtuse and _ tactless 


woman 


person? She 
takes up her mission as if it werea batter 
ing ram or a fish-hook, and she pounds 
you with it and prods it into your tender 
est flesh, and you protest and squirm, and 
if you are wise and can, you flee! There is 
aspecimen of the mission lot who con 
cerns herself with your spiritual welfare. 
Now there is nothing more angelic than 
the creature who 
perceptive, quick in 
served in expression, 
world with unbounded love and solicitude: 
whose life is an unvarying 
yearning to the greatest on behalf of all 


lelicately psychic and 
sympathy and re 
broods over the 
incense of 
things both great and smal!: whose innate 
refinement and spirituality enclose even 
the unspoken sympathies within gracious 
bounds. If this creature be a man thou 
sands love and revere him; if a woman, the 
world who needs such so badly may well 
kiss her feet. A great church adores her 
and is the better for the adoration. Mary, 
the queen of heaven, is our womanhood as 


| expressed very emphatic disapproval of | 


appoint Dr. Coulter Deputy Postmaster- | 
‘Perfectly absurd,” | 


TORONTO SATURDAY 


we may make it. But the woman who 


| tells you she prays for you, with a 
|}tone in her voice that says, ‘‘ And 
faith, I think you need it;” the 


woman who confronts you with the 
enquiry, ‘‘Do you love the Lord?” much 


the woman who sighs and shakes her 
head and purses her lips and gets ostenta- 
tiously down on her knees on your behalf— 
well, she may be all reliable and in earnest, 
but my intuitions are in another direc- 
tion. Among the many things which it 
| is advisable each person should do for 
| himself, [think praying stands dirst and 
foremost. Perhaps the idea that others 
will attend to it, in a sort of wholesale 
manner, keeps many an one from seriously 
tackling it himself. It is probably some- 
what like the case of the man down 
street who sat smoking on his doorstep as 
his wife scurried off to church last Sun- 
day. 
| called easily after her hurrying heels. I 
don't really think the burning of joss-sticks 
and the Ganges praying-mill, with its 
“tickers” of colored paper, are a whit 
| more irrational than that. 


smoked, and you can see and hear the 
same thing about you every Sunday! 


One needs to be alone to read certain 
books. In the atmosphere created by an- 
other entity there may be conflicting im- 
pulses, and these may rob you of the good 
you ought to get. Thatis why one cannot 
read certain books aloud ; it is a desecra- 
tion. On a very lonely evening lately I 


made acquaintance with the Kentucky | 


Cardinal, not a church grandee as one 
might suppose, but a brilliant red bird of 
Kentucky forests. It is a book the like 
of which I have rarely read, and its sequel, 
Aftermath, touches one to the quick. 
I felt a great impulse to write and thank 
James Lane Allen for them, but the im- 
pulse passed—it was insufficient, inade- 


quate. Thanks do not meet the case. You | 


who have written me intelligently about 
that 
quiet corner when the city is asleep, and 
with the glow of the coals on one side and 
the moonlight streaming in the window 
on the other, read these exquisite things, 
and go to your quiet beds full to the brim 
of the conviction of what life may be 
when we have mastered the meaning of 
of those things 
think the purity and the 
beauty of Aftermath has never been 
excelled in my reading. Its atmosphere 


wafts from the mountain-tops of peace. 
* 


The other day I was talking with an 
actress, one of the women of whom the 
stage is scarcely worthy. ‘‘ Would you 
let your daughter go into theatrical life?” 
Iasked her. “Oh, yes, Bea might go on 
the stage. It wouldn't hurt her,” she 
said thoughtfully. 
you can’t say a word for or against the 
stage for women. It depends so entirely 
upon the woman. Unfortunately the 
ordinary lot of actresses are not strong 
enough to confront the various strains, 
the hard work, the excitement, the false- 
ness (I mean when they throw themselves 
into parts opposed to their natural bent). 
They go under, either morally or physi- 
cally. Look at Julia Arthur. I believe 


some 
here. I 


| she played Lady Clorinda, (a fake charac- 


ter and one of the lowest on the boards 
to-day), against her natural bent. She 
played it well, but it wrecked her. There 
is not aspark of uplifting inspiration’ in 
it. The character is a fake of the most 
blatant sort. The play is unclean. Os- 
mond is a man of straw, with an accom- 
modating standard of right and wrong, 
like most of the heroes women worship. 
There's my train. Good-bye!” 
Lapy Gay. 





The Housewife’s Circuit. 


The vexatious servant-girl question has 
at last been solved, at least to the satisfac- 
tion of fifteen Binghampton women. They 
are the wives of clerks and small mer- 
chants who, owing to the hard times, are 
not able to keep a corps of servants; neither 
are they able to do their own house-work. 
They have organized what is called the 
‘* Housewife's Circuit,” each member con- 
tributing two dollars a week. This fur- 
nishes them with a chamber-maid, who 
comes in every morning and does the 
house-work, and a cook, who calls and 
prepares the meals ready for placing over 
the fire, making the cooking 
an ordinary and simple matter for the 
housewife. The sum thus realized allows 
the payment of eight dollars a week to 


the chamber-maid, twelve dollars a week 
to the cook, and five dollars a week toa 
woman who superintends affairs, sees that 
the customers are properly served, and 
makes collections. The plan has worked 
so well that it will doubtless be widely 
imitated. 


process 


- 


Maltine with Cod Liver Oil. 


Remarkable results have been obtained 
from the use of Maltine with Cod Liver 
Oil in cases of emaciation associated with 
bronchial irritation and cough. The effi 
cacy of cod liver oil in this class of affec- 
tions bas long been conceded, and com 
bined as it is in this preparation with the 
maltine (itself a food and reconstructive 
of the greatest value), its usefulness is 
vastly increased. Furthermore, by the 
action of maltine starchy foods are more 
easily digested and in larger quantities, 
affording additional nourishment for the 
replacement of the waste of the body and 
for reconstructive purposes, 
now using cod liver oil or any of the emul 
sions of this agent, weigh yourself, use 
Maltine for two weeks and observe the 
results. You will have gained both weight 
and strength, and relief from cough, bron 
chial irritation and the distress these oc 
casion. 








A Cross to Bear. 
Siam Observer, 
Not long back, his Majesty of Siam gave 
in Italian (for painting one of his wives 


from a photograph) ‘“‘the Grand Cross of | 


the Siamese Crown.” It ix a rather large 
order. ‘‘This cross,” said his Majesty, 
graciously, ‘‘ will entitle you to marry 
twelve wives. It is a distinction I seldom 
confer, soI hope you will make good use 
of it.” 


2: —_——- 


The Three Stages. 


For the early stage, Scott’s Emuision is 
a cure. For the second stage, it cures 
many. And for the last stages of con 
sumption it soothes the cough and pro 
longs the life 


as ahighwayman might hold upa stage; | 


“‘Say a prayer for me, Mary,” he | 


; But, true | 
to her traiitions, Mary prayed, and John | 


other book, find yourselves some | 


we are learning | 


“You see, Lady Gay, 


If you are | 


NIGHT. 


Correspondence Coupon. 





The above Coupon MUST accompany every 
graphological study sent in. The Editor re- 
quests correspondents to observe the following 
Rules: 1. Graphological studies must consist 
| of at least six lines of original matter, includ- 
ing several capital letters. 2% Letters will be 
answered in their order, unless under unusual 
circumstances. Correspondents need not take 
up their own and the Editor's time by writing 
reminders and requests for haste. 3. Quota- 
| tions, scraps or postal cards are not studied. 

4. Please address Correspondence Column. 
| Enclosures unless accompanied by Coupons 
5 are not studied. 

PETITE S2UR.—It is one of the puzzles of my 
life how a character such as is suggested by 
your enclosure can interest a person like you 
As to the card, I enclose it as requested, but 
must decline to delineate it for several reasons, 
principally, because it really isn’t worth it. 
Your own writing is a treat, a fine study. 


| Briuiry.—What do you want anyway, a de- 
| lineation? I think perhaps you'd better de- 





velop a character before setting me to work to 
| discover it. Your writing isn’t very informing 
on the subject. But you have nice tastes, a 
good temper, discretion, and a sensible head. 
Rather undue self-assertion, some adaptability 
and asympathetic and gentle nature. That's 
really every bit I can find you. 

| Larry R.—You are a hopeful and slightly 
ambitious soul, decided and determined, able 
to make the best of circumstances, easily in- 
fluenced through your emotions and somewhat 
fond of ces messieurs. I wish you had not glued 
your writing to blue lines. It cramps its indi- 
viduality so much. You are refined, consci- 
entious and full of snap, and have culture well 
| marked. Perception is keen and mannershould 
be bright and vivacious. 

THE MoTHER.—1. You can get the book at 
| the Public Library. I think the price in the 
| shops is about $1.50. Try at Bain’s or Tyrrell’s, 
| andif they haven't got it they will send for it. 
| 2, Tanswer you at once. No, I don't object to 

the display of millinery on Easter day; it’s 
| good for business and springlike, and there are 
| worse things to do in sermon time than study 

your neighbor's bonnet. If thre sermon is good 
you'll listen to it all right enough. 3. I have 
already delineated this writing, a year ago. 
HELENE.—It is a most attractive hand, show- 
ing considerable imagination and dainty taste. 

You are not remarkably buoyant, but have 

wide enterprise and considerable genius for 
| planning. How are you on decorations? I 





ant to you. You are not, 1 fancy, quite the 
sort to go out and rub elbows with the world, 
There are suggestions of exclusiveness and 
conservatism about your lines. Careful and 
nice work I am sure you could undertake. 
Kate I. 
your spirit has chosen the ria media. There 
is a great deal of force, constancy, decided aim 
and general strength in this study. It should 
be the writing of a fine and magnetic person ; 
reasonable and certainly well atle to argue. 
Inqguisitiveness is not shown, but such an all- 
alive mind must needs be enquiring. I should 
not be surprised if some family pride is yours. 
You are exact and methodical, like order and 
precision, and are careful in speech and action. 
I should trust you with a secret and expect it 
to be kept. 
ISLETA. 
It would be novel to be called “sweet grass- 
hopper.” I think I'll try it on the ambassador 
if I getachance. Poor gentleman from Albu- 
querque! 2. Your writing shows a rather 
| easily influenced person, inclined to sentiment, 
gently persistent, and very amiable and easy- 
going. It is not a strong hand, and yet apt to 
win what it wants. Writer has an eye tothe 
main chance, some love of humor, a pretty 
‘fancy, and a decidedly feminine nature. I 
have an idea you like beauty and an easy 
time. The character is not fully developed, I 
think. 

Airy Farry LILLIAN (Dunnville).—1. There 
are several of you in the correspondence basket 
this year, so I give you a clue to your identity. 
In the first place, I shall be very glad to hear 


from you if you want to talk over any question | 


of interest. Theday of appeals for complexion 
beautifiers and eyelash coaxers has passed 
away for this column. Poor things, I was so 
unsympathetic. Your idea of my mental capa- 


city made me turn my picture to the wall. | 


Oh, go easy! 2. Your writing shows a gener- 
ous, imaginative and somewhat over-emphatic 
|} nature. You are sometimes quite original in 
your methods, and not always as direct and 
| decided as you might be in your ways. No 
great amount of logic is within your brain-pan, 
but you're not at all devoid of bright percep- 
tion and the woman's gift of intuition. You 


are conservative and loyal, and not particularly | 


concerned over details. A strongand promising 
hand. 








The Difference. 
The Century. 

What woman, when she loves her lover, 
Fails, late or early, to discover 
(Eternal problem of the sexes !) 
The subtle difference which vexes 
Her heart, dividing—sans demur 
Her love for him from his for her? 


She sees him more in love than she, 
Even with him, can ever be; 
Yetin his warmest glow of passion 
She sighs because, in woman's fashion, 
She knows she loves—and it is true— 
By far the better of the two! 

P. LEONARD. 








Conflicting Precepts. 
Washington Star. 

‘** Haven't I told you,” asked the father, 
“to always tell the truth?” 

‘*Yes, you told me that,” the young 
man admitted, ‘“‘ and at another time you 
told me never to become the slave of a 
habit.” 

‘*My wife,” said the tall, lantern-jawed 


You are neither flighty nor staid; | 
| ing at the crisis the aid of their arms to 





1. I think dulce carpiente is good. 





man, “is as womanly a woman as you | 


could find; but she can hammer nails 
like lightning.” ‘* Wonderful!” sang the 

‘*Lightning,” the tall, lantern- 
man continued, strikes 


chorus. 


jawed “seidom 


| twice in the same _ place.”—Cincinnati 
Enquirer. 
icici 
| Britain's ‘‘ Tribute Money.” 


Penang Gazette. 


Several years ago a large sum of money 
was sent out to China from England in 
relief of an appalling famine. But Dr. 
Wenyon of the Wesleyan mission related 
in a recent speech that he had discovered 
in Shantung a commemorative column, 
erected by the Government's authority, 
on which this British contribution was 
calmly set down as *‘ tribute money.” 

A Medical Man's Opinion. 
Medical Record, 

Dr. Guido Baccelli of Rome, who was 
president of the Eleventh International 
Medical Congress, has published his views 
of the Spanish trouble. He thinks ‘“Ameri- 
are more to be dreaded than Chi 
The yellow race, he said, no longer 





cans” 


nese, 


| modern than the Armada, 
of Spain the British and the Spaniards | 


| leon in defence of the liberty of all nations, 
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menaces Europe, but there is actual men- 
ace from the United States, ‘‘ where the 
expanding, absorbing Anglo-Saxon energy 
must grow and spread and ultimately 
overwhelm that part of European civiliza- 
tion which it does not renew. War with 
Spain is the beginning. Afterwards it 
will be a mere question of the survival of 
the fittest.” 





Britain Has Forgiven Much. 
Bystander in Weekly Sun. 

To turn our hearts against Spain she is 
upbraided with the Inquisition and the 
Armada. As well might the Americans 
be upbraided with the New England 
witch-burning and persecution of Quakers. 


| With still more reason might they be 
| upbraided with 


| should fancy an artistic study would be pleas- | cruelties of which are not yet numbered 


Southern slavery, the 


with the past. There is history more 


were fighting side by side against Napo- 
while the Americans were unhappily lend- 


the oppressor, and could they have crushed 
England as they are now crushing Spain, 
would have extinguished the liberties of 
Europe. 
let us attend to the merits of the question 
now before us. 





Queer Conduct of Lake Superior. 
Chicago Inter-Ocean. 

Vessel and marine interests are becom- 
ing much alarmed over the continued 
lowering of the waters of Lake Superior. 
The water is now down thirty inches | 
from last year’s level, and is of the 
same efiect as though thousands of 
dollars’ worth of dredging had not 
been accomplished. The low water | 
is a d.rect loss to the vessel in- 
terests, as it prevents them loading their 
boats to their normal carrying capacity. | 


| The reason for this low water is not clear, 


and the o'd talk among vesselmen of the 
subterranean passage to Lake Huron is 
revived. This is furthered by the fact | 


RADICAL IMPROVE 


On the fields | 


Let bye-gones be bye-gones, and | 


| Send for testimonials. 





Sweeping 
Sale 


New 
| American 
| Pianos 


We have just concluded stock-tak- 
ing, and have decided to make a 
clearing sale of all the new American 
pianos now in our warerooms in order 
to make room for the new stock which 
we are ordering. 

Every piano is new, but of last sea 
son’s designs. 

The list comprises pianos by such 
eminent makers as Chickering, Dec- 
ker, Sohmer, Vose, etc. Each ‘one is 
a musical and artistic gem. 


The discounts will be liberal. 


A unique opportunity to secure an 
American piano at a special price. 
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to know that a 
first-class type- 
writer may be had 
for halfthe price 
of standard Am- 
erican machines. 


THE EMPIRE-—PRICE $55 

Manufactured and 

guaranteed by 

The WILLIAMS MANF’G CO., Limited, Montreal, P.Q. 
Branch Office—64 King St. West, Toronto 





that the water in Lake Huron is corres- 
pondingly high, and it is not going down 


| the St. Mary’s River. 


———_—_——_—_ - —a- 

‘* Why is it, I wonder,” mused Sagasta, 
‘that those Americans are such dead 
shots?” ‘It must be their practice at 
the national game,” suggested Gullon. 


| *T've heard considerable about their put- 


ting the ball right over the plate.—Phil- 
adelphia North American, 
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Have taken place in supplying the world’s tea demands. In 


the days past you were at the mercy 


of your dealer, to-day you know ex- 


actly what you are getting, as the name is on i 
ct ly . as , the packet, ‘ 7 
like it you cannot be imposed upon as eee are we ee 


econd time. 


MONSOON 


INDO-CEYLON TEA 


Is the standard of excellence ; put up 
25, 30, 10, 50 and 60 cents. 


in lead packets. Sold by all grocers. 
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Massey-Harris Co. 


Cor. Yonge & Adelaide Sts 
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: Studio and Gallery 3 
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T may be taken for granted that the 
Ontario Society of Artists has not 


deliberately, of choice, selected the | 


month of May for its annual exhibi- | 

tion. Reasons which do not ap- 

pear on the surface surely weigh | 
with it, for the time of year is neither con- | 
ducive to barge attendance, great interest, 
nor satisfactory financial results. The 
furnishing of Government statistics at an 
appointed time probably explains the situ- 
ation. Several gratifying features com- 
bine to make this year's display easily 
viewed and enjoyable. Each artist has 
been limited toa contribution of six paint- 
ings. Itis needless to say that in every 
case, for various reasons, the full number 
has not reached the wall of the gallery. 
Why any artist should ever wish to repeat 
himself to the extent of twenty paintings 
in one gallery, at one time, all presum- 
ably good, and all painted inside of a year, 
is one of the mysteries of the art world. 
So that this year the representation is | 


smaller. One's eyes, therefore, are not | 
wearied with the multitudinous, incon- | 
gruous array of forms and_ colors 


more suggestive of an _  auction-room 
than an art gallery. Again, instead of 
having, by wearisome search, to gather 
together and fit into shape the scattered 
anatomy of each individual artist in his 
works, to distinguish the man in the tout 
ensemble of his contributions, we have 
here grouped together his whole effort, 
and we recognize the individuality of each 
artist and his particular talent. Any 
artist who, spontaneously and regularly, 
yearly submits his paintings to the ordeal 
of being hung in this gallery, must be 
buoyed up by strong internal convictions 
of some sort and is somewhat of a 
martyr. A low roof with a flood of light 
constantly streaming through it, now illu- | 
minating one with undesirable brilliancy 





F McGILLIVRAY KNOWLES 
e 


PORTRAIT PAINTING 
144 Yonge Street 








F. GAGEN, 
. Studio—90 Yonge Street. 
Miniatures, Water Color and Ink Portraits. | 


W. L. FORSTER 
¥ «++ PORTRAIT PAINTING 
Studio: 24 King Street West 


ISS EDITH HEMMING 
MINSATURE PAINTER 
has removed her studio to 
582 Church Street, Toronto. 


SCHOOL OF ART NEEDLEWORK) 

Mrs. KENLY, 112 Maitland Street, Teacher | 
of Art Needlework. Latest New York designs | 
and materials. Orders carefully filled. 








HE intelligent pursuit of art in refined | 
communities offers pleasurable employ- | 
ment and the highest remuneration. 


THE ART METROPOLE 
131 Yonge Street, Toronto 


Established for the convenience of Artists and | 
Art Students. 


Roberts’ Art Gallery 


ARTISTIC PICTURE FRAMING 
LATEST DESIGNS | 
79 KING STREET WEST. 


— ~REX 
CARBONS 


Photograps in all the. 
latest colorings and novel- | 
ties done in first-class style | 
at 108 Yonge Street. | 





( )perating, Retouching | 
und Printing 


are the three essential points in the 
production of high-class portraits. 


Our work proves us to be experts 
in all three. 


PARK BROS. 


Studio - 328 Yonge Street 
Telephone 1269 TORONTO | 
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A Little Color 


will go a long way and produce a lovely | 
icture if it is the right color. Don't you 
hink it isa good thing to get good colors, | 
especially when they last so long? Just 
think how long a half-pan of water color 
or tube of oil color will last! 

Winsor & Newton's @11 and Water Colors | 
are used by the eating artists all over the | 
world. Get them, and have a beautiful | 
picture, | 
Fer sale at all Reliable Art Stores. | 


A. RAMSAY & SON, MONTREAL 
Wholesale Agents tor Canada 
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Most Lovely 


Picture ever shown in our line is 
now on view in our studio. It isa 
child’s head made in Lumatint on 
Porcelain. Copies can be bought. 
Some lovely gold leaf frames ot | 
newest and choicest designs are a'so | 
on exhibition. 
High Art Portraits 
kinds made by us. 


The HIGH GRADE ART STUDIO. 


114 King Street West 


only) of all | 


| ness and forceful serenity. 


| are so gracefully 
| other work, his study of a head, and twi- 
| J. S. Gordon, is tender in feeling, pleasing 


in tone. 


| detracts from the value of the central 


| of Mr. Robert Melvin and the other of Mr. 
| describe this latter one, but space in this 


| one. 


| play of hue on the reflective surface, or to 


| mockingly transient—so mountainous in | 


| Akron, Ohio, by F. McGillivray Knowles, | 


| jects—a typical inmate of Home for the 


tive in coloring. 


| foliage, 
| shimmering, 


facts of her subjects, with due prominence | 


He—How is it Miss Halftones never puts the date on any of her pictures? 
She—Well, you see, last year she signed one Jane Halftones, 97, and someone 
asked her why she put her age on her paintings. 





and again casting it into shadow so that 
no two visitors viewing it at different 
times in the day would give the same ac- 
count of it, is at least an unreliable 
accessory to a successful art gallery. 

The painting marked No. 1 in the cata- 
logue will probably be passed by, by the 
casual observer, with a glance as contain- 
ing, perhaps, not much merit. Should 
this same observer turn back when half- 
way down the gallery and view it again, 
he will probably come to the conclusion 
that it contains much more than he 
thought at first, and by the time he has 
reached the door of the second room he 


| will, if he looks again carefully, be fully 


persuaded that it is full of power, rich- 
The portrait | 
of M. Matthews, by the same artist, is a 
truly refined study, natural and easy in 
posture, delightful in tone, clean and 
vital. Those difficult subjects, the hands, 
treated. Mr. Reid's 


light effects, will be at once recognized as 
the work of an artist. Rannoch Moor, by 


The Siesta, by the same, filled 
with variety of detail, which in no way 


figure in white, which so faithfully con- 
veys the sense of exhaustion, repays study. 
E. Wyly Grier sends two portraits, one 


Hugh Ryan. We would like to be able to 


paper is limited and the subject is a large 


FF. M. Bell-Smith sends several aspects 
of water, from the calm peaceful river to 
the restless, heaving sea. Though we are 
impressed with the value of the effort ! 
made and its degree of satisfaction, we 
love to recall to memory the words of 
Ruskin on water: ‘‘To paint the actual 


give the forms and fury of water, when it 
begins to show itself, to give the flashing 
and rocket-like velocity of a noble cata- 
ract, or the precision and grace of the sea 
waves, so exquisitely modeled, though so 


form, yet so cloud-like in motion, with its | 
variety and delicacy of color. . . and 
theradiating scintillating sunbeams mixed 
with the dim hues of transparent depth | 
below—‘o do this perfectly is beyond the | 
power of man.” 

W. E. Atkinson's works are quite worth | 
viewing. A new note of power and a 
more varied palette is discernible in them. 

The Cool of the Evening and Near 


are not crowded with detail, carry the eye | 
well into the distance, are agreeable in 
tone, and altogether pretty—much what | 
they are meant to be, the spirit of early 
evening. 

F. A. Verner’s Twilight abounds in 
poetical feeling and faithfully tells 

The approach of night, 

The skies yet blushing with departing light, 
And the low sun has lengthened every shade. 

The group by Miss S. S. Tully is 
perhaps one of the most effective in the 
gallery, containing as it does such variety 
of subjects. <A faithful account of the 


to those facts which give most value to 
her story, and a good arrangement of the 
same, a sentiment which raises them 
above the commonplace, and a delightful | 
appreciation of color value, characterize 
her work. 

Miss C. Farncomb has two good sub- | 
Aged, and two dead pigeons, which we 
hope were not slaughtered for the purpose 
of painting. The soft tones of grays and 
browns and the glint on the breast of the 
male bird are very pleasing. 

J.D. Kelly’s breadth of treatment and 
vitality of expression are very nice, even 
if the water he paints is a trifle humpy. 

Home Life by H. Spiers is very attrac 


L. R. O’Brien gives his usual richness of 
with its perceptible life ; flat, 
glinting water, faithfully 
reflecting the shadows; living rocks, and 
all-permeating sunlight. 

Miss G. E. Spurr's collection conveys a 
fair idea of what is perhaps most in demand 
by the general public, viz., a subject com- 
pleted, (forsome paintings are only limited 
by the frame); form and color, both fairly, 
not violently, distinct ; detail, not too 
much; and a sense of light well diffused 
or otherwise felt. 

Mrs. G. A. Reid's roses and violets and 
pansies contain a wealth of good coloring 
and graceful arrangement. 

C. M. Manly is another artist with whom 
the intelligent purchasers seem to havea 
fair understanding, which argues a kin- 
ship of spirit, a touch of humanity which | 
makes men “ brithers.” 

J. W. L. Forster's 





missionary scene 


| has already been described in this column. 


Explained. 


Bazar. 
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We like the composition and freshness 
of W. Cutts’ Peaches, and his so different 
and much grander subject, Declining Day. 
Benediction in the St. Sulpice, Paris, is 
well worth viewing. 

T. M. Martin has for so long confined 
himself to Canada’s wildest scenery that it 
has become a part of his being and he | 
speaks of it in his paintings constantly. | 

A portrait study in pastel by Miss 
Hagerty contains many good points. 

R. F. Gagen is well represented. A 
richness, variety, and softness of coloring | 
and a breadth of treatment characterize 
his work above any he has yet shown. | 
The rocks washed with slimy weeds, the 
floating clouds, the sense of brilliancy, are | 
all pleasing features of When the Tide is 
Low. His Summer Light contains much 
feeling and delicacy of coloring. He sends 
his full number. 

Beautiful and full of expression is In the 
Springtime of Life by Laura Muntz. 

A Quiet Pool and Homeward Bound, by | 
W. D. Blatchly, contain much harmony 
of coloring, artistic arrangement, and 
unity of subject. 

Faithful description of facts, clean and 
tidy execution, excellent choice of sub- 
jects and truthful coloring, speak in the 
collection of J. T. Rolph. 

W. P. Staples’ Reading ‘from Tennyson 
abounds in sentiment, is full of that most 
desirable quality, light, is soft and tender 
in color. Indeed, these three things are 
true of all Mr. Staples’ work, and, like 
the garment of charity, would easily cover 
a multitude of sin. 

M. Mathews has several large pieces | 
abounding in warm, rich color. A Rainy 
Day is not so pronounced, and quite con- 
veys the idea of moisture. 

There are many less prominent pieces of 
merit which we cannot call attention to 
here. We can only recommend our read- 
There is, 
we think, not one but will afford some 
degree of pleasure and profit. Miss Bas- 
tedo, Miss Martin and Mrs. Holmsted are 
among these. 

Delightful ivory miniatures by Miss 
Hemming and Miss Drummond are there 
too. A large and varied collection of 
architectural studies and designs, all par- 
ticularly interesting to designers, is in the 
third room; also a large collection of 
Spanish sketches by G. A. Reid. A 
very unique collection of wash-drawings 
is also in this room. They are original 
compositions executed in the space of an 
hour on a given subject not previously 
known. To shape in the mind an appro- 
priate composition on any given subject; 
to transfer that to paper; to be able to fix 
upon the decisive accents which will most 
quickly and surely tell the story—to do all 
this in an hour is, to my mind, one of the 
best forms of discipline to which an artist 
can subject his mind and hand. The fact 
that these have resulted in such serious 


| : ° 
| studies—none are frivolous—and are so 


complete, speaks volumes for the sincerity 
with which these artists have engaged in 
the effort. J. D. Kelly, R. F. Gagen. W. 
D. Blatchly and G. Hahn exhibited quite 
a collection of these, to which they have 
devoted an hour every Saturday evening. 


* 
“Artis long and time is fleeting” is a 
saying that has urged many an art student 
to enthusiastic labor. The Government 
Art School is now closed for the summer 
months, so several members of the even- 
ing life class have taken a room where 
they will conduct a class themselves until 
the nights are too warm for indoor work. 
They will draw from life, and their artist 
friends and teachers will call occasionally 
to criticize and advise. Visitorsinterested 
in the work will be gladly welcomed on 
Monday, Wednesday and Friday evenings 
at the Little Billee Sketch Club, top flat, 
31 King street west. 
* 

Mr. Franz Bischoff of Detroit is in To 
ronto conducting classes in china painting 
at the studio of the Pantechnetheca, and 
some of his interesting work is now on 
exhibition. JEAN GRANT. 


——— 


Hints to Conversation. 





E hear much said about the 

finding of large nuggets 

in the goldfields, and a 

few weeks ago another 

was added to the many 

stories of the kind, a tine lump of pure 

gold being found in the Klondike. There 

isa story of a miner going insane when 

he found a great nugget in Australia, and 

when his friends came to look for him{he 
sat on the ground beside his nugget chat- 

tering to it. Different people are in 
fluenced very differently by nuggets and 
jewels. When Jobn Lawrence, afterwards 
Lord Lawrence, at the time of the annexa 
tion of the Punjab, India, in 1849, was 

charge of the great Kohinoor | 


given 


SATURDAY NIGHT. 


| stances. 
j}and Le 


| color of a soul has been determined ! 


| diamond for transmission to Queen 
Victoria, he put it in his waistcoat pocket. 
| Two or three days later Lord Dalhousie 
| sent for the diamond 
might go forward to London. ‘ Well,” 
| said John Lawrence to his brother Henry, 
| ‘send it at once.” ‘*‘ Why, you have it.” 
| replied Henry. Lord 
| later life used to tell of the terror that 
| seized him, for he could not recollect what 
| he had done with the diamond. But when 
he got out his discarded waistcoat, there, 
undisturbed, was the great Kohinoor that 
Turk and Persian and Hindoo conquerors 
had shed rivers of blood to _ possess. 
Lawrence used to say that after putting it 
in his pocket he had forgotten all about 


it. 
* 


Many will remember Edmond About, 
the author of The Man with the Broken 
Kar, and will be interested to hear that 
Mile. Valentine About, the eldest daugh- 
ter of the celebrated writer, was about to 
open a “‘class in hat and bonnet-making” 
(Cours professionnel al usage des appren- 
ties modistes), Everybody in Paris was 
greatly surprised at the necessity for this 
decision on the part of Mlle. About, for 
during her father's lifetime he kept open 
house—perhaps too open house—in his 
hotel on the Rue de Donai, and a fete that 
he gave to the Authors’ Society in the 
chateau he had just bought at Pontoise is 
remembered as almost princely. By what 
reverse of fortune About’s family were left 
destitute nobody seems toknow. Although 
he himself began life humbly as the son of 
a grocer, his daughter was a brilliant 
young society woman brought up in 
luxury, and everybody is admiring the 
energy and courage with which she has 
tried to solve the difficult problem of the 
‘** struggle for life.” Will she succeed? 


Le Fronde is a daily newspaper pub- 
| lished in Paris, edited and managed 


is said to be 
Not long ago a 


entirely by women. It 
proving a great success. 


| young woman in one of the provinces was 


arrested for stealing a loaf of bread to 
feed her starving child, and the judge 
refused to convict under the circum- 
This made a stir in the papers, 
Fronde has secured the girl, 
Louise Ménard by name, and given hera 
place in the editorial offices. In connec- 
tion with women and journalism it may 
be said that for the first time women will 
serve as war correspondents in the pre- 
sent war between the United States and 
Spain. Miss Smith of the London Star 
left for the front along with 
respondents of the other London papers 
and intends to get into the thick of the 
smoke with the best of them. I under- 
stand that Kit of the Toronto Mail 
and Empire has also left Toronto with 
the avowed intention of proceeding to 
Cuba with the nurses of the Red Cross 
Society. Warcorrespondents at the front 
are sometimes in peril of their lives— 
sometimes they are slain—and the ques- 
tion arises as to the duty of an old-timer 
who may find himself in danger with ‘‘a 
lady on his hands.” Shall he hustle for 
himself or die trying to save the lady ? 


* 

In view of a subject discussed in this 
column last week it may be remarked 
that a correspondent writes to the Ottawa 
Free Press as follows: ‘* I have discovered 
something wonderful lately, or rather a 
wonderful discovery has been made in 
Ottawa, and I have learned of it. The 
Oh, 
Ottawa, you should be proud to achieve 
what the Society of Psychical Research, 
and all metaphysical students with the 
aid of books and the Roentgen rays have 
failed to find out. The poor old colored 
man, Porter, commonly known as ‘ Juice,’ 
could not be admitted into the Home for 
Incurables, and rumor says also the Pro- 
testant Hospital, because his skin was 
black. If he had a soul, that was black 
too. So it follows that souls have colors 
and castes as rigid as that of any exclu- 








“VIN MARIAR! 


has slways 
given me 


strength; 

1 never fall 
te praise 
its virtues.” 


BERNHARDT. 


VIN MARIANI 


is really the wonder worker 
of the present generation. 
There is scarcely an ail- 
ment of Body, Brain or 
Nerves that it will not re- 
lieve. Stomach troubles are 
almost unknown where Vin 
Mariani is used. 
















Uniformly ex- 
cellent results, 


during 30 years, 
| gained its popu- 
larity. 





vom the Virginia Medical Journal: 
“The ‘Vin Mariani,’ used as a gene- 
ral tonic, has gained for itself universal 
esteem, It is more tonic than iron or qui- 
nine, and does not produce constipation. 
We have used ‘ Vin Mariani’ in practice, 
and have found it to equal the claims 
made for it.”’ 
Dosg—A wine glass full three times a day. 


SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS. 
Sole Agents for Canada: 
LAWRENCE A. WILSON &CO., Montreal. 





Lawrence in his | 


the cor- | 


Is an excellent nutrient tonic. 
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LABATT’S INDIA PALE ALE 


in order that it | 








Physicians desiring to prescribe will 


hardly find anything superior to this.”—Health Journal. 
“We find that the Ale uniformly well agreed with the patients, that 


it stimulated the appetite, and thereby increased nutrition. 
In nervous women, we found that a 


likewise was highly spoken of. 


The taste 


glass at bedtime acted as a very effective and harmless hypnotic.” — 
Superintendent of large United States Hospital. 


ORDER IT FROM YOUR MERCHANT AND SEE THAT YOU GET IT. 


JOHN LABATT, Brewer - LONDON 





SUBSTITUTIO 


Ask for Carter’s. 


See you get Carter's. 


CARTER’ 


The only perfect Liver Pill. 


Take no other, even if solicited to do so. 


THE FRAUD 
OF THE DAY 


Insist and demand 


a 
Little Liver Pills 


Beware ot 


imitations of same colored wrapper—RED. 


BE SURE THEY ARE CARTER’S 
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‘COAL AND WOOD 


THE VERY BEST AT LOWEST MARKET PRICES 


P. BURNS & CO. 


Cor. Front and Bathurst 
512 Queen West 

99 Wellesley Street 

AT ALL OFFICES 


VLE AAI VI, WOM II VI IAI 


MMI AT MMI 


¥ 


King Street East 
Queen East 
College Street 
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Foot of Princess 
429 Spadina 
388 Yonge Street 





Famous Gas Range 


ENTIRELY NEW THIS SEASON 


THE McCLARY MANUFACTURING CO. 


LONDON, TORONTO, MONTREAL, WINNIPEG, VANCOUVER 
If your local dealer cannot supply, write our nearest house, 





Thermometer in Baking Oven Door 
shows exact heat of oven; a great 
convenience, 

Large Extended Top, four cooking 
holes. 

Two rows of pointed flame on each 
burner giving greater heat at 
smaller cost than any other style 

Both Ovens, 17 inches square, 
Asbestos Lined, preventing es- 
cape of heat and thus saving gas 
in heating them. 


*¢ Pilot Light’’ to light oven burners. 
Water Heater can be attached, if 


desired. 


Heavy Sheet Steel Body, with 


nickel plated trimmings. 


WE MAKE 5 STYLES AND 10 SIZES 
OF GAS STOVES 








sive Brahmin. He has gone into 
a state where the soul-color of this world 
will not bother him.” 
a 

‘“*All that I am afraid of,” said Mrs 
Spriggins, ‘is the possibility of an in- 
vasion. Suppose Spain should land 100,000 
men on our shores?” ‘*That would be 
easily handled, my dear,” said Mr. Sprig- 
gins. ‘* Congress could immediately pass 
a tariff act charging a sixty per cent. duty 
on all Spanish troops. It 
Spain to pay it.”"—Bazar. 








would ruin |! 


BEAUTY IS POWER 


Dr. Campbell's Safe Arsenie 
Complexion Wafers, Fould’s 
Arsenic Boap and Fould’s 
Arsenaline Cream are the most 
wonderful preparations in the 
world for the complexion. They 
remove Pimples, Freckles 
Blackheads, Moth, fallow 
ness, Tan, Redness, Ollines«, 
and all otber facial and bodily 
blemishes. These Preparations 
brighten and beautify the com 
plezion as no other remedies on 
ers, per box, Sic and $1; 6 large boxes, 
$6;Soap, 50c. Address all mail orders to 


H. B. FOULD, 144 Yoncze St., Toronto. 
Sold by all Druggtiste tp Canada. 
Please note chang 


WHIRLWIND in address. 
CARPET CARPETS TAREN UP. 


CLEANED, anp RE-LAID. 


C Z E A N E R Cor. Bloor and Manning 


Phone 5530 R. P. POWELL, Proprietor, 








earthean. Waf 





| travelers. 


Seasonable Shoes 
for Women... 
OXFORD TIES 


In Chocolate, Golden 
Brown or Vici Kid. Good- 
year welt or turn, in all the 
newest shapes, 


H. & C. BLACHFORD 
\l4 Yonge St. 











The Wabash Railroad. 


With its new and magnificent train 
service, is the admiration of Canadian 
Its reclining-chair cars are 
wheels, splendidly 





literally palaces on 


| upholstered and decorated with the cost- 


liest woods. Its chairs, which are free to 
passengers, can, by the touch of a spring, 
be placed in any position desired, from a 
comfortable parlor chair through the vari- 
ous degrees of lounging chairs to a perfect 
couch. Many prefer these cars to sleeping- 


| cars for night journeys, and for day trips 


‘ 


they are the most comfortable and con- 
venient cars that can be devised. Two of 
these reclining-chair cars are attached to 
allthrough trains bet ween Buffalo,Chicago, 
St. Louis and Kansas City. Full particu- 
lars from any R. R. agent, or J. A. Rich- 
ardson, Canadian passenger agent, north 
east corner of King and Yonge streets, 
Toronto, Ont. 





We Must Agree on One Thing. 





There are plenty of people to whom 
what is called music is merely a noise. 
fo them the horns and tomtoms of the 
savages would signify the same thing as 
one of Beethoven's symphonies played by 
the best orchestra in Europe. They have 
no “ear” for the concord of sweet sounds, 
yet their ears may be good enough for all 
the practical purposes of life. Others have 
no liking for painting; others, none for 
dramatic performances ; others still, none 
for displays of oratory. Soit goes. Most 
of us have distinct likes and dislikes 
touching that collection of things which 
pass for the ** pleasures of existence.” 

Well, what of it? Every man to his 
notion. There is no accounting for tastes 
nor for distastes. I know a dozen persons 
who profess to enjoy stormy days more 
than they do fine ones. It seems queer, 
but individual idiosyncrasies may even go 
that length, and no harm done. Aside 
from all these matters, there is lots of 
room for us all to agree on questions of 
morals, and on what constitutes good hus- 
bands, wives, sons, and daughters, etc. 


| it never fails to set me right. 


But when a person says he doesn’t en- | 


joy one or more of those pleasures which 
Nature has made to be part and parcel of 
his physical necessities, then his case is so 


peculiar as to attract attention immedi- | 


ately. He is either a cogenital eccentric 
or he is diseased. For he is a marked 
exception to all normal human beings. 

Our friend who writes the subjoined 
letter was for several years one of those 
exceptions. What his peculiarity was, 
and how it came about, he will tell you 
himself, 

‘**For many years,” he says, 
from indigestion and dyspepsia, I felt 
languid and so heavy I did not know what 
to do with myself. My appetite failed me, 
and often when food was put on the table 
I could not touch it. After eating I had 
pain and a sense of weight at the chest, 
and an awful pain in the pit of the 
stomach, 


*T suffered | 


‘I was, tco, much troubled with water- 
brash—a sour fluid frequently filling my 
mouth. I was restless at night, and felt 
tired and weary in the morning. 

** As time went on I lost flesh and came 
to be so weak that I often had to lie down 
on the couch. As I walked along the 
streets I would be seized with a trembling 
sensation and be obliged to stop and rest. 

‘*In this miserable state I remained for 
more than eight years, sometimes better 
and then worse, but never well. I saw 
one doctor after another, and took many 
kinds of medicines, but found only tempo 
rary relief. 

‘“In December, 1884, 1 read in a small 
book that was left at our house about a 
case exactly like mine having been cured 
by Mother Seigel's Curative Syrup. I got 
a bottle of this medicine and in a week's 
time I found myself much better; my ap- 
petite improved and I gained strength. 

**T then continued taking this remedy 
and gradually recovered my health and 
vigor, the pain leaving me. Since that 
time I take a few doses when needed, and 
I feel that I 
owe my present good health to Mother 
Seigel’s Syrup, and that it preserved my 
life. You can publish this statement as 
you like. (Signed) H. C. Rees, 61 Almack 
road, Clapton, London, N.E., December 31, 
1806.” 

Chat Mr. Rees was cured twelve years 
ago, and has been well ever since, shows 
how real and thorough the cure was. He 
has since been like all normal men and 
women in the respect in which he was 
unlike them before—he enjoys his food, 
Eating to him is not a necessity merely ; 
it isa keen delight, as Nature intended so 
important a function to be. We may 
differ about music and a hundred other 
non-vital things, but we must agree as to 
the pleasure of eating. Woe be to those 
who don't like to eat, who quarrel with 
their meals, for all power and strength is 
from digested food. 

And the sure thing to make eating a 
pleasure is Mother Seigel’s Syrup, for it 


‘es dyspepsia, 


,a 








The London, England, Musical Herald 
in commenting on the proposed Canadian 
business venture of the Associated Board 
of Examiners of the Royal College of 


Music and Royal Academy of Music 
says :—‘‘ In the Toronto SATURDAY NIGHT 
there is some vigorous writing in opposi- 
tion to the proposal of the Associated 
Board to extend its examinations to 
Canada. Mr. S. Aitken, the secretary of 
the Board,*has been prospecting in the 
Dominion, and Canadian musicians want 


to know why, if Trinity College, Toronto, | 
l its members, it must represent the true 


was not allowed to examine in England, 
the Associated Board should be allowed to 
examine in Canada. There is, we must 
confess, reason in this. Mr. Aitken has 
invited ridicule by writing a letter to the 
papers in which he speaks of ‘philan- 
thropy,’ ‘Imperial federation,” and a 
‘missionary venture.’ Canadians naturally 
resent this kind of thing. The fact of 
course is that the Associated Board, while 
its motives are of the best, is a highly 
lucrative concern for the professors, com- 
posers and publishers engaged. Australia 
and South Africa seem to have caught the 
examination craze. It must be left to pub- 
lic opinion whether Canada is to do the 
same, and if so whether its own Universi- 
ties cannot undertake the duty of examin- 
ing.” It might be added that Canadian op- 
position to the proposed ‘‘examinations” 
of the Associated Board is not prompted 
so much by a desire to exclude on prin- 
ciple this and similar trans-Atlantic specu- 
lations, but rather by a feeling of disgust, 
not unmingled with amusement, at the 
ridiculously low standard of work which 
is to be exploited in Canada in the name of 
‘“‘art” and under a pretense of ‘‘ advan- 
cing” our musical interests. Any scheme 
of examinations proposed by the 
ciated Board or any other responsible 
English examining body which would 
embody a higher standard than is already 
provided for by our Canadian institutions, 
would, I believe, be welcomed here. The 
plan of campaign, however, which is to be 
conducted in Canada by the Associated 
Board is calculated to degrade the whole 
musical examinations, as is 


Asso- 


business of 
already the case in England, into a mere 
scramble for business in which music cer- 
tificates will be issued and peddled for a 
low standard of work such as no Canadian 
institution has as yet descended to. 


The ‘cello recital given by Herr Rudolf 
Ruth in the Music Hall of the Conserva- 
tory of Music on Monday evening last 
proved one of the most thoroughly art 
istic and enjoyable local events of the 
season just closing. Herr Ruth played as 
solo numbers the beautiful Bach Air, an 
effective transcription of Schubert’s Du 
bist die Ruh, Popper’s Elfentanz, a tran- 
scription of Chopin’s Nocturne, op. 9, No. 
2, and Popper's Tarantelle. The ease 
with which he surmounted the technical 
difficulties of the Popper compositions, 
and the richness of tone, breadth of ex 
pression and finished style which were 
characteristic features of his playing in 
all the numbers mentioned, have never 
been surpassed by him in previous appear 
in this city. Two movements of 
Rubinstein’s splendid 
and piano, in which Herr Ruth had the 
assistance of the accomplished pianiste, 
Miss Ada E. S. Hart, was perhaps the 
resistance of the evening, the 
majestic harmonics and passionate themes 


ances 
sonata for ‘cello 


piece de 


f this remarkable composition being must 
effectively brought out by the performers in 
playing. Miss 
Hart, in her piano solos, which were given 
with her usual 
artistic style which has made her popular, 


a fine example of ensemble 
technical ease and in the 
added much tothe enjoyment of the event. 


Mrs. Mackelcan of Hamilton, 
vocal selections 


who ren 
dered several] admirably, 
was in excellent voice and was given a 
most hearty reception by the large and 
critica] audience present. A capital read 
ing by Mr. H. N. Shaw, the gifted princi 
pal of the Conservatory School of Elocu 
tion, was much appreciated and loudly 


applauded. 


° 

M. Guilmant has, since his return to his 
home after his recent American visit, been 
expressing his opinions to French inter 
viewers regarding impressions formed on 
this side of the Atlantic. With the great 
est satisfaction he discovered the beat of 
the organ heart in America to be directed 
toward France instead of inevitably toward 
While the 


musicians, and 


Germany, as in former days. 
most just of men and 
while loving and admiring the German 


school of music, as all artists must, he 


| speak in enthusiastic 


feels what is doubtless true, that in organ | 
art France is the leader. An exchange | 


remarks that M. Guilmant ought to feel 
much prouder of this change in musical 
sentiment with Americans 


being the most modest of men. For it 
must be seen by all that he, with his in 
comparable conscience, his genius as com 
poser and professor, and his wide activity, 
has been the main influence to bring this 
condition about. The American organs, 
while capable and efficient instruments 
and astonishing in modern mechanism,‘he 
considered lacking in point of grandeur. 
Even when sonority and tone are beauti- 
ful, he was generally struck by this lack 
of the grandiose, the sublime, the majestic 
in general effect. The activity, the energy 
and initiative, the liberality of view, the 


than he is, | 





London, Eng., correspondent of the New 
York Musical Courier, ** only boasts one | 
member who has gained the title of Mus. | 
Bac. by examination; but he is so far 
loyal to his favorite art that he is likely to 
render important service to musicians. 
Mr. Sidebotham, member for Hyde, has 
promised to take charge of a bill prohibit- 
ing the sale of foreign in absentia musical | 
degrees in this country. He will be sup- | 
ported by the Union of Graduates in 
Music; and as this association now num- 
bers nearly all musical graduates among | 


feeling of musicians on this important 
question. If the bill is not yet formulated 
it might be made to include also a pro- 
hibition of the sale of bogus diplomas, 
whether English or foreign, and degrees 
awarded by various trading institutions 
and musical academies merely on pay- 
ment of certain fees which go into the 
pockets of the promoters. One would 
think that enough had been said on this 
subject to put people on their guard and 
to discount the holders of such degrees ; 
but if a bill is to be brought in, it may as 
well be as complete as possible, so as to 
leave no loophole for the fraudulent or 
pitfall for the unwary.” 


The term of the contract between the 
management of the Boston Symphony 
Orchestra and Emil Paur, the conductor, 
ceased by limitation on May 1, Ir. Paur's 
services ending with the last concert of 
the season, on Saturday night. Under its 
provisions, Mr. Paur received $10,000 as 
forfeit, this having been provided in the 
contract to take the place of the pension 
which Mr. Paur relinquished when he re- 
tired from a fixed position in Germany to 
assume thedirectorshipof the Boston Sym- 
phony Orchestra, which he has trained to 
the highest point of efficiency yet attained 
in orchestral virtuosity in this country. 
Mr. Gericke, who was the predecessor of 
Mr. Nikisch, will succeed Mr. Paur, and 
the latter has several flattering proposi- 
tions in New York. The people interested 
in the New York Permanent Orchestra 
are now in direct communication with 
Hans Richter, the eminent Vienna con- 
ductor, and there are rumors that Mr. Paur 
will be engaged by the New York Philhar- 


monic. 


The Toronto Conservatory of Music has 
completed arrangements for conducting a 
special summer normal session in music 
and elocution. This will be a matter of 
much interest to teachers and students 
of music who, because of their engage- 
ments and, other circumstances, are un 


able to avail themselves of a course of 


study in the regular school year. This 
special session will be of a compre 
hensive character, and will enable stu- 


dents who avail themselves of the ad 
vantages of the summer term to enlarge 
their qualitications and become familiar 
with the system of training employed in 
this progressive and successful musical 
institution. The course of study, covering 
four weeks, embraces lectures and prac 


tical class-work in piano, voice, organ, 
theory, sight-singing and choral work, 
elocution, oratory and dramatic work, 


under the direction of teachers who are 
specialists in their various departments 
of work and study. 


* 

rhe violin recital given at the Conserva- 
tory of Music on Tharsday evening of last 
week by pupilsof Mrs. Drechsler-Adamson 
attracted a large and critical audience. 
The programme introduced the following 
performers: Misses L. Fulton, E. Falcon- 
bridge, E. Stonier, C. Nairn, B. Lazier, 
M. Waste, D. Thompson, and Adamson. 
Haydn's string quartette, op. 76, Alard’s 
Le Retour for double quartette, and solos 
works of Dancla, Thome, Wieni- 
Musin and Sarasate 
made up a most attractive programme. 
Miss Carrie Davidson 


from the 


awski, Vieuxtemps, 


Vocal selections by 


and Mr. E. A. Coulthard, pupils of Mr. 


Tandy, and a piano selection by Miss 
Mabel O'Brien, one of Mr. Fisher's most 
talented pupils, lent much interest to an 
event, the success of which reflected most 


Adamson and all 
taking part in the programme. 


creditably upon Mrs, 


A very effective 
most successful work, The Holy City, was 


performance of Gaul’s 
given in Peterboro’ on Thursday evening 
of last week by the augmented choir of 
St. John’s church, under the direction of 
Mr. Percy 
master of the church. 


Owens, organist and choir 

Peterboro’ papers 
terms of praise of 
the excellence of the performance, both as 
regards the chorus work and the singing 
of the soloists. Mr. Owens was presented 
with a beautiful baton at the close of the 


concert as a slight token of the esteem in 


| which he is held by those with whom he 


immense toleration, appreciation and un- | 


zealous reasonings which so forcibly strike 


a European in America, are guarantees of | 


wonderful future. Their immense will 
power and force are capable of curing all 
faults and changing all deleterious condi- 


tioas. 
* 


was associated in the preparation of the 
fine cantata rendered on this occasion. 


The organ recital given in All Saints’ 
church on Saturday last by Mr. W. E. 
Fairclough unusually | 
interesting event. Mr 
his best, and the programme presented, 


proved to be an 
Fairclough was at | 


which embraced representative composi- 
tions of the German, French and English 
schools of organ music, was rendered in a 
manner worthy of Mr. Fairclough’s repu 
tation as an organist of eminent ability 
and honesty of purpose. Miss Mary H. 
Smart, the well Known soprano, 
Granier's Hosanna in expressive style, her 


sang 
excellent voice and musical intelligence 
being thoroughly in evidence in a most 
effective rendering of this popular song. 

.* 


| 
| Herr Dr. Oscar Paul, for many years 
“The House of Commons,” says the | professor of music at the Leipsic Univer 


| zation which has no rival 


| conductor, 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


sity, and member of the stail of the Royal 
Conservatory of Music, Leipsic, and 
musical editor of the Leipsic Tageblatt, 
died there recently quite suddenly at the 
age of sixty-two. Among his very many 
pupils who will mourn his loss there are 
quite a number of Canadians, by whom 
Professor Dr. Paul was much respected 
because of his universal kindness and 
amiability, as well as the personal interest 
he always took in the welfare of his 
pupils. 


Six hundred members, past and present, 
of the Apollo Club of Chicago, ane organi- 
in America, 
have been invited to join in the farewell 
performance to be given May 17 to their 
William L. Tomlins. The 
leader, who has done so much for so many, 
will take formal farewell from the public 
as a conductor of this great choral body, 
and will for the last time in Chicago con 
duct the organization of which he has 
been the director for twenty-five years. 


Mr. J. Humfrey Anger, Mus. Bac., 
F.R.C.O., has been appointed organist 
and choirmaster of Old St. Andrew’s 
church, Jarvis street, the position having 


Keg nites 


until recently been filled jointly and with 
much acceptance by Mr. G. Grant as choir- 
master and Miss Ida L. Jane as organist. 
Mr. Anger’s appointment is due to a 
desire of the church authorities to com- 
bine the two positions of choirmaster and 
organist in one person. : 
. 


Mr. Paul Hahn's concert on Monday 
next at Guild Hall will no doubt be a 
success. He will be assisted by Mrs. 
Charles Saunders, soprano; Miss Heloise 
Keating, harpiste ; Miss Birnie and Miss 
Mary Mara, pianistes, and Miss Shipe, 
accompanist ; Signor P. Delasco, bass, and 
Mr. R. Drummond, tenor. It is but fair 
to presume that a most eventful and en- 
joyable evening will be the natural result 
of Mr. Hahn's effort to please his many 
patrons and friends. 





MLLE. FLORENCE TORONTA. 





Mr. Arthur Hewitt, the efficient organ- 
ist and choirmaster of Erskine Presby- 
terian Church, has been offered and has | 
accepted the important post of director of | 
the music at Chalmer’s Presbyterian 
Church. Mr. Hewitt takes charge at his 
new appointment on June 1. The church 
is to be equipped with a fine Karn- Warren 
electric organ, which will be opened by a 
public recital on Thursday evening, June 
» 


A concert will be given in Central 
Methodist Church, under Mr. T. C. Jef- 
fers’ direction, on Thursday evening next. 
The excellent choir of the church will be 
heard in a number of choruses, and assis- 
tance will be rendered by Mr. Frank 
Welsman, the popular pianist, and Miss 
Aleta Pease of Brandon, Manitoba, 
elocutionist. A silver collection will be 
taken at the door. 


The Carl Zerahn testimonial perform- 
ance of Mendelssohn’s Elijah, which is to 
be given in Boston, promises to be a mam- 
moth affair. The honor thus to be con 
veyed in this great performance to Mr. 
Zerahn has been well deserved. He has 
done a grand work well and nobly, ¥ 

i 


| done it quietly and without bluster, and 


has earned the respect of public and pro- 
fession alike. 


a 

A unique composition for eight pianos, 
sixteen performers, is to be produced at a 
recital to be given at the Conservatory of 
Music on Monday evening next by pupils 
of Mr. J. W. F. Harrison. This work, 
Caprice Concertante, by Coenen, contains 
sixteen distinct parts and is in every way 
a most interesting composition. 


Mrs. Stone of Toronto, who sang with 
marked success at the concert given in 
Liverpool recently, notice of which, taken 
from the Liverpool Chronicle, appeared in 
this column a short time ago, has during 
the past year been a pupil of Mrs. Bradley 


| at the Conservatory of Music. 
° 


Choirmasters are recommended to ex 
amine, in the current issue of The Ladies’ 
Home Journal, Reginald de Koven's fine 


setting of Rudyard Kipling’s magnificent 
| Recessional Hymn which created so pro- 


found an impression during the festivities 
of Her Majesty's Jubilee year. 
* 


Mr. W. Flaville Prizer of the Church of 
the Redeemer choir has been engaged as 
solo basso by the College street Presby- 
terian church, MopERATO. 


ae De 
Don Carlos. 

Don Carlos, the Spanish pretender, 
claims to be the legitimate King of Spain 
by the title of Charies the Seventh. His 
father, Don Juan, was the brother of 
Charles the Sixth. His mother was 
the Archduchess Maria Theresa _ of 
Austria. He married Margaret de 
Bourbon, Princess of Parma, in 1867. 
She is the daughter of Duke Ferdi 
nand Charles the Third and sister of the 





late Comte de Chambord. The Carlist 
cause is full of vitality, although there 
has been no outbreak since the death of 
Alfonso the Twelfth. 





The Alaska Boundary. 

In the Imperial House of Commons re- 
cently, in reply to Mr. James Roche, Mr. 
Chamberlain said: ‘‘The question of re- 
ferring the matter of the Alaska boundary 
to arbitration is under the consideration 
of the Government of the United States 
and her Majesty's Government. I may 
‘add that there is good reason to believe 
that an agreement will shortly be con- 
cluded for a modus vivendi at the passes 
on the routes to the mining districts, 
pending a final adjustment of the bound- 
ary line.” 





Mile. Toronta. 


LLE. FLORENCE TORONTA, 
whose first concert in her 
native city takes place on 
Tuesday evening next, is an 

example of the success that has come toa 
young singer of great talent, who has 
worked hard and faithfully under the best 
teachers for nearly four 
years, and who therefore 
when appearing before the 
public was fully prepared, 
and immediately assumed a 
leading position in the 
Damrosch Opera Company, 
where she appeared with 
such prima donnas as 
Madame Melba, Madame 
Nordica and Madame Gad- 
ski. Over four years ago 
Miss Toronta went abroad 
and entered the school of 
the famous Parisian teach- 
er, Madame Marchesi, who 
numbers among her pupils 
the great Melba, and nearly 
all the other leading prima 
donnas of the French 
school now before the pub- 
lic. Madame Marchesi was 
immediately attracted to 
the talents of the young 
Canadian, and she was for- 
tunate in securing special 
instruction and receiving 
from her teacher more in- 
terested tuition than almost 
any of the other pupils that 
she had since Melba. This 
great French woman pre- 
dicted for Miss Toronta an unqualified 
success when she left her last year to 
accept an engagement offered by Walter 
Damrosch in his opera company. How 








excellent a prophet Madame Marchesi is | 


may be seen from the name and fame that 
Miss Toronta has won in the United 


States this year with the Damrosch Opera | 


Company in all the principal cities, in 
each making an instantaneous success. 
Seldom has a young artist been so highly 
praised by the captious American critics. 
Her concert at Massey Hall on Tuesday 
evening next promises to attract one of 
the largest audiences ever held in that 
hall, and is not only a musical event of 


rare promise, but is the first public de- | 


monstration in the nature of a reception 
accorded to Miss Toronta since she has 
taken the name of her native city and 
worn it with such honor and distinction. 
At this concert Miss Toronta will be as- 
sisted by Mr. William Lavin, tenor, Mr. 
Bispham, baritone, and Mr. Isadore Luck- 
stone, pianist. 





‘““Newton discovered the law of gravita- 
tion by noticing an apple fall from a tree, 
didn't he?” ‘‘ Yes. If he hadn’t been so 
previous somebody might have discovered 
it by seeing a beginner fall from his 
bicycle.”—Chicago News. 
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EDWARD FISHER, Masical Director | 
Affiliated with Toronto and Trinity Universities 
SPECIAL SUMMER SESSION 
July 4 to 30, 1898. 

LECTURES AND PRACTICAL CLASS WORK 
Designed for teachers and students of music, 
Private lessons also given daily. 

Conservatory Calendar and Summer School | 
Prospectus sent tree. | 


} 


AT a FA Nn 
H. N. SHAW, B.A., Prin. Elocution School, 
Summer Session for teachers, public readers, 
clergymen and others. | 


M®: RECHAB TANDY | 
«+. TENOR 
Successful Vocal Instructor Toronto Conserva- | 
tory of Music. Best Method. Highest artistic 
results. Concert engagements accepted. 
Address—The Conservatory of Music, cor. | 
College St. and Queen’s Ave., Toronto, Ont., | 
Canada. 43 


J. H. KOWALSKI > 


OF CHICAGO 


Voice Culture | 


| 


will teach in Toronto during summer months if 
a sufficient number of pupils can be secured. 
For terms and dates address—- 
Suite 55, Kimball Hall 
{7 Wabash Ave., Chicago, Il. 


MR. THEODOR WIEHMAYER 


(Late of Leipzig) 
PIANO VIRTUOSO AND TEACHER OF 
ADVANCED PUPILS 


Studio, 53 Grenville St. 
12 m. tol p.m. 


Reception hours, 


MR. W. 0. FORSYTH 
(Director Metropolitan School of Music) 
Lessons in PEANO-PLAVING, its higher de 
velopment, harmony, composition, ete, 


Private Studte— Nordheimer's, 15 King Kaat, 
Toronto. Residence—112 College Street. 


CHAS. E. SAUNDERS, Ph.D. 
VOICE PRODUCTION AND SINGING 
Vocal Instructor at Havergal Ladies’ College 
and St. Margaret's College. 
Special course in vocal physiology for teachers. 


Reception hours 1 to 3 p.m. Monday and 
Wednesday. 32 St. Mary Street 


Toronto Junction College of Music | 


MISS VIA MACMILLAN, Director 


F. X. MERCIER 


Is at the College every Monday and Thursday. 





| servatory—3 to 4, Mondays and Fridays. 


ee 
WITH UNIVERSITY® )F TORONTO 
Private and class lessons in all branches of 


Music. SPECIAL SUMMER NORMAL SES- 

SION Opens July Ist 

School of Elecutton—®r. Carlyle, Principal 
Write for illustrated catalogue, giving full 

information, terms, etc. F.H. TORRINGTON, 

Director, 12 & 14 Pembroke Street, Toronto. 


Arthur Van der Linde 
4O0F NEW YORK) 
VOICE PRODUCTION AND STYLE 


will teach in Toronto during summer months. 
For terms, etc., apply to MR. ADAM DOCK- 
RAY, care A. & 8S. Nordheimer. 


MR. anp MRS. 


KLINGENFELD 


Violin, Voice Culture, Piano and Theory 
494 Huron St., 7 doors north of Bloor St., and 

Studio at A. & S. Nordheimer's, King st. east. 
Concert Engagements and Recitals. 


‘STAMMERING, ETC. 


Consult Messrs. Church and Byrne, specialists. 
CHURCH'S AUTO-VOCE INSTITUTE, 
9 Pembroke Street. 


D. A. TRIPP 
“4 PIANO VIRTUOSO 
will return to Toronto on September Ist, 1898, 
Concert engagements (solo performances or 
with orchestra) and advanced pupils accepted. 
Address until further notice care Gourlay, 
Winter & Leeming, 188 Yonge St., Toronto. 


DMUND HARDY, Mus. Bac., F.T. | 


C.M., Gold medalist Triaity University, 
gold and silver medalist Conservatory of Music, 
organist Parkdale Presbyterian Church, ac- 
cepts pupils for the study of the Piano, or for 
Harmony, Counterpoint, Composition, etc. 

Address 667 Queen Street West. 


M. SHERLOCK 
Concert and Oratorio Solo Tenor 
and ‘Singing Master 


Room 4, Nerdheimer's 





Studio— 


FRANK S. WELSMAN 
PIANO VIRTUOSO 
Graduate Prof. Martin Krause, Leipzig. 





PETER C. KENNEDY 


TEACHER OF PIANO, ORGAN, THEORY. 
(Organist St. Mark’s Church.) For terms 
| apply at Metropolitan School of Music, 1494-96 
Queen Street West, Toronto. 


M& A. S. VOGT 


Teacher in Advanced Piano Playing 
Address— 





Toronto Conservatory of Music 
or 64 Pembroke Street. 


GIUSEPPE DINELLI 


CONCERT PIANIST 


Teacher of Piano and ‘Cello at the Toronto 
Conservatory of Music. Terms of tuition and 
concert engagements may be had on application 
at Conservatory of Music, or 94 Gerrard St. E. 


MISS MARY HEWITT SMART 
.»» SOPRANO... 





Hayes, Principal of School of Vocal 
Science, New York. 
Vocal teacher St. Margaret's College. 
Private studio room U, Yonge Street Arcade. 


RS. J. W. BRADLEY 
irectross and Leader of Berkeley St. 
Methodist Church Choir. 


Vocal Teacher of Ontario Ladies’ College, 
Whitby, and Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


130 Seaton Street, Toronto. 








| 

M. F. ROBINSON 

| VOCAL CULTURE 

| Conductor Jniversity Ladies’ Glee Club, Hav- 
| ergal Ladies’ College Glee Club. Vocal Instruc- 
tor Toronto College of Music, Havergal Ladies 
College, St. Margaret's College. Pupil of Mr. 
Ed. A. Hayes, Principal School of Vocal Science 





R. R. VICTOR CARTER 
(Late of Leipzig,Germany). Private pupal 
of Prof. Martin Krause, and Prof. Dr. Jadassohn 
PIANO and COMPOSITION, Krause Method Taught 
Studio—Oddfellows’ Bldg., Yonge and College 
Streets. Reception hours, 11 to 12 a.m. Mon- 
days. Evenings, 66 St. George Street. 
ISS NORMA REYNOLDS 
VOICE CULTURE. Professor of Sing- 


ing at the Toronto Conservatory of Music and | 


Havergal! Ladies’ Coliege. Oratorio, Concert 
and Opera. Careful attention to beginners. 
Training soloists to fill church and teaching 
positions a specialty. Reception hours — 
Resi- 
dence—4 Pembroxe Street. 


R. V. P. HUNT—Teacher of Piano 

at the Toronto Conservatory of Music, 
Organist Central “resbyterian Church, Musical 
Director of Demill Ladies’ College, St. Catha 
rines. Residence, 570 Jarvis St.= 


(2 EORGE F.SMEDLEY- 
Banjo, Guitar and Mandolin Soloist 


Will receive pupils and concert engagements. 
Instructor of Varsity Banjo, Mandolin and 


| Guitar Clubs. Teacher Toronto College of 
Music, Bishop Strachan School, Presbyterian 
| Ladies’ College. 


Studio: Daytime, at Nordheimer's; Evening, 
at 98 Nassau Street. Telephone 1605 


‘MR. HARRY M. FIELD 


Of Leipzig, Germany 
PIANO VIRTUOSO 


Is prepared to receive Canadian and American 
pupils. 25 Grassi Strasse, or Prof. Martin 
Krause, 26 Brandvorwerk Strasse. 


W. F. HARRISON 








* Organist and Choirmaster St. Simon's | 


‘MILLINERY AND 


Church. Musical Director of the Ontario 
Ladies’ College, Whitby. Teacher of Piano 
and Organ at Toronte Conservatory of Music, 
Bishop Strachan School. 

13 Dunbar Road Rosedale. 


Voce PRODUCTION 
and PIANO LESSO!IS 
MISS C. A. WILLIAMS 
visits the schools of Miss Veals, Miss Dupont 
and Mrs. Neville, also the Bishop Strachan 
School and Toronto College of Music. 
Residence— Rossin House. 
Studio—Messrs. Nordheimer, 15 King St. E. 


J. McNALLY 


* Teacher of Piano and Organ 


Organist and Choirmaster West Presbyterian 
Churck. Studio— 32 Sussex Avenue, 


ADAM DOCKRAY 


TENOR 
Teacher of Singing 
Choirmaster Studio: 


The Church of the Redeemer. NORDHKEIMER'S. 


"a Y. ARCH IBALD—TENOR 


| 
Voice Culture— Vocal Science System, | 


For terms, ete., apply at Ashdown’'s, 8&8 
Yonge 8t., or at Studio, 7 Rusholme Road, 


Miss H. M. MARTIN, Mus. Bac., 

Graduate University of ‘Toronto, certifi- 
cated teacher VocaL and Piano, of Toronto 
College of Music. Address 92 Wellesley St., or 
Toronto College of Music. 





Pianoforte Playing, Theory and Composition 


Toronto College of Music. 266 Sherbourne st. 


Pupil of the late Madam Seiler and of Edward 


at New York. Studio—143 Yonge St. Tel. 1504. | 


2 
j Boys Who Can 


| 


May 14, 1fy8 


NEW MUSIC #2" itzzsu 
Po /lications 

THE REAPER’'S SONG. By ¥. . Lawrence. 
Price 50c. Dedicated to anc ung by Mr. 
Evan Williams, America’s sre. test tenor. 

COME BACK, BABE. By A: chur L. E. Davies. 
Price 50c. A composi.ion of the popular 
order, containing a snharming melody and 
beautiful sentimen.. 

MY_ GAL HAS GONE AN’ LEI)” ME. By 
Edward W. Mi'.er. Price 50c. .\ coon song 
that is makins, a tremendous h t wherever 
sung. Itis teingfeatured by al prominent 
black face ead humorous vocali ts 

CONGRATUI.ATION — March or Two-step. 
By J. Bediord Campbell. Prive 0c. A two- 
step that has been pronounced the “ best 
of the season.” 

Order from your Music Dealer or lirect from 
the publishers, 


WHALEY, ROYCE & CO. 
158 Yonge Strect - * Toronto, Ont. 


MiSs CARTER 
TEACHER OF P's V@ 
380 B: uns ick Avenue. 


MADAME STU TTAFORD, VOICE 
Specialist (r .pil of Sig. Labla che), Voice 

culture, Italian niethod; correct breathing. 

Terms moderate. 183 Church Street. 


LOYD N. WATKINS 
303 Church Street. Thorough instruc- 

tion on Banjo, Guitar, Mandolin and Zither. 
Teacher of Guitar at the Conservatory of Music. 


DONALD HERALD, A.T.C.M. 
TEACHER OF PIANO 
271 Jarvis St. Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


B. E. CHADWICK 
. (Mrs. S. Chad wick) 
| Organist, Pianist, Concert Accompanist 
21 Bleeker Street. 


H. OZBURN, Teacher ‘Guitar, 

¢ Mandolin and Banjo at Conservatory 

of Music, Hamilton; Wade's Temple of Music, 

| Brantford; Metropolitan College of Music, 
| Toronto. Residence, 70 Beaconsfield Ave. 


ISS KATHARINE BIRNIE 

CONCERT PIANIST. Krause method, as 
taught by Mr. H. M. Field, Toronto College of 

Music. Studio—Nordheimer’s, or 240 Simcoe St. 























| ARS. FRED W. LEE 
| Teacher of Pianoforte 

Krause method as taught by Mr. H. M. Field. 
| 591 Spadina Ave., or Toronto College of Music. 


R. ARTHUR BLAKELEY 
Organist Sherbourne 8t. Method. Church 
Piano, 0 m and Musical Theory 
6 Phoebe Street. 


| JOSEPH HUGILL 
445 Yonge St. 


Maker and Repairer 
of Violins, Etc. 








MASSAGE, - 


| MASss: GE—MISS JENNER, graduate of 
| Charing Cross Hospital, London, Eng., is 
open to all nursing engagements. Tel. 3810. 
Address— 6 Glen Road. 








DENTISTRY. 


N PEARSON 


D®- CHAS. E. PEARSON 


DENTISTS 


130 Yonge Street, Toronto 
Telephone 1978. 


Percelain Fillings and Bridgework 
Gold Crown and Bridgework 


Fees moderate. 





EDUCATIONAL, 





'- EEEF FETS ESTEE ETEEEEEEEEEE:- 
NTRANCE and Leaving Candi- 


dates for next examination will 
hear of something totheir advantage by 
sending name and address, name of 
teacher, and location of school, to the 
Central Bustness College of Teronto 
Send postal without delay and men- 
tion this paper. The present session 
continues until July Ist, and members 
will be admitted at any time up to that 
date, and allowed to complete any 
course selected after the bolidays. 
Write for particulars to 
W. H. SHAW, Principal. 


~ 
‘ EFSETELEETITE FTE ETFEETETTITEI 
: 


EFETTEEETESTETEE 


SEESESSS F248 TF 


St. Margaret’s 


TORONTO 


Col lege Cor. Bloor & Spadina Ave. 


A COLLEGIATE SCHOOL FOR GIRLS 


Modern equipment. Teachers in every depart- 
ment fully qualified for similar positions in 
Collegiate Institutes. Large grounds for physi- 
cal exercises, 

For Prospectus apply to 

MRS. GEORGE DICKSON, 
Lady Principal. 


svseneanensennnns 


Write Shorthan 


eB 
: 
Positions are 8 
e 


$ are always in demand. 


\@ offered every day to students of the 


© British American Business College 


e Confederation Life Bidg., Toronto. 


David Hoskins, Chartered Accountant 
Principal 





esa 


DRESSMAKING, 








‘MISS M. A. ARMSTRONG 


41 King Street West 


Has just received a choice assortment of 


PARISIAN and AMERICAN NOVELTIES 


Also the newest designs in 


Hats and Bonnets 





SPRING NOVELTIES 


DRESSMAKING 


See the latest novelties in French Pattern 


Hats, Bonnets, Veilings, Flowers, etc. 


‘Mrs, A. Black, 57 King St, West 








MRS. ROBERTSON 


Infauts’ Outfits from $10. (Late Mrs, J. Philp) 
Ladies’ Trousseau to order. 
Children’s Dresses from 500, 
Small Children's Clothing 
All kinds to order. 


6 College Mtreet 





INSURANCE, 
FOUNDED A.B. 1110 
The Oldest Purely Fire @@ice in the Werld 


SUN FIRE 


Insarance Office, of London, England 
Head Office, Canadian Branch - TORONTO 
H. M. BLACKBURN, Manager. 
Surplus over capital and all other liabilities 
exceeds $7,660,000 
HIGINBOTHAM & LYON - Teronte Agents 
15 Wellington Street East 

Telephone 488 
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Social and Personal. 





Dr. C. E. Pearson left on Tuesday for 
Buffalo, Albany and New York. He will 
attend the convention of the Dental Asso- 
ciation in Albany and then spend ten days 
in New York. 


7. 

On next Tuesday evening the Corinthian 
Lodge, Peterboro’, 
semi-centénnial of their Lodge with an 
At Home which is to be managed by 
Albert Williams, who has been given 
carte blanche for the arrangements. An 
orchestra goes down from Toronto for the 


dance. 
* 


En pension at 123 College street are Mrs. 
and Miss MacCallum of Cobourg. 


Mrs. Frank Kingsmill Morgan of Ham- 
ilton came down on Wednesday for the 
Horse Show, and remained during the 
week with Miss Kingsmill, Grange avenue. 


Messrs. Ed. Clouston and George Hooper, 


commemorate the | 


| 
| 
| Miss Brimson has the blessing of a level 


head and a warm heart, and an unaffected 


pleasure in the approbation of her friends | 
is very provocative of their best | 


that 


appreciation. 
* 


Mr. and Mrs. W. J. 
York last Saturday on the Lucania for 


Europe. 
* 


Mr. and Mrs, Garner of 72 West Lodge 
avenue have returned home after a four 
months’ pleasant visit to the South, where 
they intend going again next fall. 


One of the festivities attendant upon 
the Military Tournament was a dinner 
given by Mrs. Matthews of St. George 
street to a large party of young people for 
the visiting cadets. Needless to say the 
dinner was most elegant and the young 
people enjoyed it to perfection. 


Mrs. Crossen did not arrive in town 





Mr. George Christie Gibbons and Miss Gib- | 


bons, Mr. and Mrs. 
and Mrs. McCulloch, Miss Anna B. Mills, 
Mr. Ed. Seagram, Mrs. 


Herbert Yates, Mr. | 


Crerar and Miss | 


McGiverin and Miss Dunlop were among | 


the Canadians from the West who visited 
the Horse Show last week. 


* 


Mrs. and Miss Coates are spending a | 
week in New York. 
® . 


Mr. and Mrs. George Denison returned | 


from their wedding trip around the world 
on Friday and are at Heydon Villa pend- 
ing their selection of a residence in the 
West End. 


* 

Mr. and Mrs. Schuch are comfortably 
settled in their beautiful new home, next 
door to Commodore Boswell’s in Spadina 
road, where the old hospitable welcome to 
friends still rules, 


Mrs. Angus Kirkland, in a very hand- 
some black and white costume, was one 
of Mrs. Riddell’'s box party on Saturday 
evening. 


Upper Canada College annual athletic 
meeting was held yesterday at the college 
at half-past two o'clock. 


* 


Miss Adelaide Wadsworth has returned | 
from a three months’ visit across the line. | 


Mr. and Mrs. B. B. Cronyn will summer 
on Center Island. 
home this week. 


Over two hundred invitations have been 
sent out for Rusholme Lawn Tennis Club's 
annual opening to be held to-day on their 


grounds, and everything promises a plea- | 
T.A.C. has | 


sant affair. A match with 
been arranged, and this will add interest 
to the occasion and open the tennis season 


in Toronto. 
o 


A very large audience gathered in West 
Association Hall on Tuesday evening of 
last week at Mr. Fred Perrin’s concert. 
Nearly everybody in the West End was 
present and gave the young comedian a 
rousing reception. 


‘*Fairest of all, where all were fair,” is 
the way an admirer of beauties at the 


Show described Miss Muntzinger, that 
charming girl who is everywhere so 
popular, 


* 
Mrs. Houston of Niagara Falls is visit- 
ing her mother, Mrs. Cox, Gerrard street. 


* 
Miss Armitage of Fergus is visiting Mrs. 
FE. Hay of Elm avenue, Rosedale. 


On Wednesday Mrs. Riddell of St. 
George street went to Cobourg for a 
short visit. 


Mrs. Thomas Alison of College street has 


left for a few weeks at Preston oprings. 


Dr. R. Gordon McLean is in Albany this 
week attending the New York Dental 
Convention. 


Mlle. Toronta, Mr. and Mrs. Brimson, 
and Mr. Graff are at the Arlington. I 
hear of a sumptuous gown in progress for 
the Toronto debut of the charming young 
singer, whose success has not in the least 





Mr. Cronyn returned | 





by this pretty woman 
; admired. 


until Monday on a visit to Mrs. Riddell. 
On Saturday Mrs. Riddell entertained a | 
few friends for dinner and afterwards 
attended the Show in a lovely gown of | 
white brocaded satin in pale blue design, 
and blue velvet bodice. The gowns worn 
were universally 


Mr. and Mrs. George of Maple avenue, 
Rosedale, will entertain at dinner on 
Tuesday evening. 


Mr. Alfred Beardmore, Mr. Melvin- | 
Jones, Mr. and Mrs. Coulson, Mr. and | 
Mrs. Riddell, Mr. Cox and others gave | 


dinners during the Horse Show. 
* 


Mrs. Isidore Hellmuth of London (nee 
Gamble) is visiting Mr. and Mrs. Rene 


Gamble. 
* 


Is it true that one cannot be presented 
to Her Majesty if one’s husband's people | 
are in trade? enquires a lady. I will | 


enquire. 


Mr. James Burnham is the latest addi- | 
tion to the gallant officers at Stanley | 
Barracks. 


| 
| 
= | 
| 
| 


* 

Mrs. Young was a handsome attendant 
at the Horse Show, and looked very well | 
in black and yellow, having a seat with 
Mrs. Forester and others in a prominent | 


box. | 
7 


Mrs. MacLaughlin of Bowmanville, wife | 
of the county registrar, has been the guest | 
of Mrs. Thom of Rosedale for the past 
week. 


* 

During the past week the law students 
have been hard at work writing on the | 
spring exams. No gaiety has been in- 
dulged in; sober, judge-like faces have | 
been worn, but on and after Wednesday | 


| night I hear of several joyful parties. 


Mr. McDowall Thompson has enlisted 
iuto the corps of grass-widowers, his | 
better-half being on a visit to her parents 
in Ottawa. The Postmaster-General and 
Mrs. Mulock return shortly to Toronto. 


Mr. and Mrs. Harry Beatty have been 
for quite a long visit in Gotham and re 
turned home some days ago. 


The patrons of Mr. Paul Hahn's 'cello | 
recital at Guild Hall on May 16 are: Sir 
Oliver Mowat and Miss Mowat, Sir George 
and Lady Kirkpatrick, Sir Casimir Gzow- 
ski, Sir William and Lady Meredith, Mrs. 
Nordheimer, Senator Cox, Colonel Cosby, 
Captain Wyatt, Mr. Sears, Mrs. Brouse, | 
Mrs. Cameron, Mrs. Charles Moss, Mrs. | 
Taylor, Mrs. G. Allen Case, Mrs. Winnett, 
Mrs. C. H. Gooderham, Mrs. Holmstead, 
Mrs. Matthews, Mrs. Fred Cox, Mrs. 
Phillips, Mrs. G.W. Ross, Mrs. McNaught, 
Mrs. McMurrich. 


Mrs. Charles Archibald, sister of Rev. | 
Louis Jordan, is again in Toronto, after a | 
long visit in the United States, and has | 
taken apartments at the Arlington. | 


Registered at the Hotel Del Monte, 
Preston Springs, are: Mr. and Mrs. John | 
Gillespie, Mrs. J. D. Ridout, Mrs. Swabey, | 
Mr. W. M. Bright, Mr. and Mrs. T. O. 
Anderson, Dr. and Mrs. Capon, Sites | 
| 
| 


It 


Detachable | 


TIRES 








| disturbed her modest and girlish mant er. 


Keens left New | 


| or two ago, and is now in Milwaukee on 


Ontario Jockey Club 


TORONTO SATURDAY } 


| 





These are the 
ness. A shoe may be of good style and yet not 


three graces in the shoe busi 


fit or wear well, or it may fit and not be in 
style and the wearing qualities amount to 
little unless it fits prope rly. The three graces, 
the trio of perfection in shoes—style, fit and 
we ar must be combined to insure entire satis 
faction 

We think our lines of button and lace boots 
iade by Gray Bros, Syracuse. at $4, combine 
everything essential in a lady's fine bout, and 
more; we know the quality to be equal to any 
¥ boot sold in the city. Seeing is believing. 


E. L. KINGSLEY & CO. 


High-Class Footwear. 186 Yonge St 


WE THE 
K N O W onuLany IN 
HOW TO CANADA 
PHOTOGRAPH 


and wish every reader of 
SATURDAY NIGHT to know the fact. 

This accounts for a Preston photographer 
ad vertisi ng in a Toronto paper. We number 
some of the most discriminating people in To 
ronto among our patrons, and we wish more to 
know us and our work and its quality. 

Any kind of a picture that can be made by 
any photographic artist anywhere can be made 
as well or better here, and many kinds that 
are unobtainable elsewhere in Canada. Direct 
sepia photos on porcelain our specialty. 


mesess James Esson 


WORK IN 
CANADA PRESTON 












OU may find cheaper qualities, 
but you can't find lower prices 
for equal qualities. Quality 

is important in 


Boys’ 
Clothing 


We look first to quality, and then 
sell the best quality for the lowest 
price. That's why our Boys’ trade 
is steadily growing. 


OAK HALL, Clothiers 


115 to 121 King Street East - Toronto 





QUEEN’S BIRTHDAY. 
EMPRESS OF INDIA and G. T. R, 


Return Tickets will be sold on May 23rd and 
24th, good to return until May 25th, at 


SINGLE FARE 


Also at SINGLE FARE AND ONE-THIRD 
good going May 20th, 2ist and 23rd, good to re- 
turn till May 25. These rates will apply to all 
points on the 


Welland Division, Niagara Falls & Buffalo 


Tickets at all G. T. R. and “* Empress” ticket 
offices and at head office on wharf. Tel. 290. 


BICYCLE 


Lady’s or Gentleman’s 








‘98 Pattern—New—Fer Sale Cheap 
ROOM 9, SATURDAY NIGHT Building. 
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“God Save the Queen” The Maple Leaf For Ever.” 


for 


Canadian y. 


British d Wu Ste. 


Special visit to 


Lieut. DAN GODFREY’S BAND 


Under the Direction of MR. CHARLES A. E. HARRISS 


‘‘The Finest Military Band in the Worid.’’—Lonpon Ficaxo. 





Forty eminent musicians who have served in the Guards regiments under the leadership of the greatest bandmaster of 
| the day, Lieut. DAN. GODFREY, for forty years leader of Her Majestyss GRENADIER GUARDS. 


in the ARMOURIES 
on May 30 and 31 


In Toronto Three Grand Concerts 


AUSPICES OF QUEEN’S OWN RIFLES 


OTHER DATES-—Brantford, > 27; Hamilton, May 28; Galt and Guelph, June 1 ; Thomas, 


Chatham and St. June 


| 2; Woodstock and London, June 3 





Capon, Mrs. Thomas Alison, Dr. Britton, | ance between the Lion and the Eagle will | Mae Reid are in Toledo, where la belle 
Mr. and Mrs. Sanderson Pearcy, Mr. and | evoke congratulations from Mr. Norvie’s | Canadienne is harvesting scalps remorse- 
Mrs. John Sloane, Mr. E. H. Heward, | Toronto friends, whose name is Legion. lessly, i hear. é 
Rev. Louis and Mrs. Jordan, Mr. and | ° 
Mrs. Thayer, all of Toronto. Dr. C. F. Moore has removed to #1 Belle- 
* vue avenue and is comfortably settled in 
Miss Mary Morrison of Remelin, Win- | a cosy home. 
chester street, has gone on a visit of six or 
eight weeks to Chicago and Iowa. 


Mrs. Lownsbrough and Miss Lucy Mce- 
Lean Howard are expected home shortly. 
Miss Turner and Miss Ethel Turner are to 
. pay a visit to the Old Country, for which 
Mr. and Mrs. Arthur Meredith and Miss | they set sail to-day. 





Mr. Claude L. N. Norrie, who acted so 
cleverly in several amateur plays a season 


ie “aR ea as 


| Popular Summer Stoves 


at prices that give 
everyone a chance to avoid all 
heat and trouble in the kitchen. 
GURNEY’S 


OXFORD 


Gas Ranges 
AND 


QUIGKMEAL 


Blue Flame Oil and 
Gasoline Stoves i 


the staff of the British American Assur- 
ance Co., is fiance to Miss Frances May 
Wallis, daughter of the late W. H. 
Wallis of Milwaukee. This latest alli- 





MAY mm 


W. P. FRASER, 


SIR FRANK SMITH. 
Secy.-Treas. 


President. 








SpringMeeting | 


26thAnnual 
Exhibition can’t be equaled for reliable simplicity, economy and ease of manage- 
of « ment. 


There are prices and styles to suit everybody, and we guarantee 


The GURNEY FOUNDRY CO., Limited, Toronto 


Ontario Society of Artists | 


Call and see them in operation at 183 Yonge St., opp. Eaton’s. 
each stove 
For sale by 
GEORGE HOOPER, 1,366 Queen West W. H, SPARROW, 87 Yonge Street 
Now Open, from 10 to 6 A. WELCH, 302 Queen West GIBSON & THOMPSON, 4) Yonge St. 








HALLARN Fu cE Co.,,212 xeon W. J. S. HALL, 1.0974 Yonge Street 
Art Gallery - - 165 King Street West WOOD, 633 Queen ¥ oS) Yong 


Tae c WEST Ww OOD, 633 Queen West GEORGE BOXAL L, 2524 Yonge Street 
JOHN GIBBS, 724 Queen Kast JOHN ADARK, 828 Bathurst Street 
Admission 25 cents F. G. WASHINGTON, 785 Queen Kast 
TORON TO FURNACE C 2 144 Queen K. FIDDES & HOGARTH, 
FRED. ARMSTRONG, 277 Queen W 


WHEELER & BAIN, 179 King East (D>. ARMS NG, 277 } 
¥. ARKLEY BROS., 431 Spadina Ave. R. FLETCHER, l42 and 144 Dundas St. 
, - ATERMAN, 367 Parliament St. T. EK. HOAR, Toronto Junction 


EK. W. CHARD, 324 College Street 
+O Jarvis St. 





Miss HANNAH BURNETT 
SPECIAL NURSE 


IN NERVOUS DISEASES OF FEMALES. 
198 Dundas Street, Toronto. 


WARRICK, 238 Wellesley Street J. F. ROSS, 569 Queen West 
and leading dealers everywhere. 


ALLEL ALLO, iin SE a RAR MALO. 


Ask Your 
Friends... 


11 


ABOUT 


Reindeer Brand” 


CONDENSED MILK 


The best food fcr baby 


pure, rich and he: ithtul 


ALWAYS THE SANE 


For One Month 


To further 
system of crowning, we will, for 
ONE MONTH ONLY, 
of our crowns, both gold (22k and 24k 








introduce our painless 


place all 
fine) and porcelain, at the extremely 
low price of $4 per crown 

This is a great opportunity to ob- 
tain the highest 
at a very low cost. 

We have the largest and best 
equipped « ffices in Canada. Expert 


grade of dentistry 


operators 


H. A. GALLOWAY, 
SURGEON DENTIST 
N. E. Cor. Yonge and Queen 
Entrance 24 Queen East 
Bring this ad. with you. 


Toronto 





Don’t Disfigure 
Your features with glasses which are 
not of solid gold when you can pur 
chase from us a pair of. 

Solid 

Gold 4.00 

Spectacles uP 
or solid gold perfectly-fitting eye glasses 
as low as $4.50. 

SGHEUER’S 

WHOLESALE e > (50 YONGE Sty RETAIL 

(50 YONGE SP RET tas 











Ever Tasted 
Our Candies? 


They're always deliciously 
fresh, and just as tempting 
in appearance as in flavor. 
All kinds of Fancy Choco 
lates and other sweets at 
prices that make it easy to 
gratify your “sweet tooth.” 


a 
gg 


ee el ae tr 


Caterer and Confectioner 


7I9 Yonge St. Tel. 3423 
s 





Nicholas Rooney | 


Nicholas Roone 
62 YONGE ST. 


LACE CURTAINS 
TABLE LINENS 
TABLE NAPKINS 
TOWELS 
SHEETINGS 


nitieemeememend 


PILLOW COT TON 
PILLOW LINEN 
QUIL rs 
BLACK SILKS 
OC; ec: 


CLEA MEAT MI MI AI AMI 


ee a 


FREEHOLD LOAN & SAVINGS C0, 


DIVIDEND Ne. 77 

Notice is hereby given that a dividend at the 
rate of 6 per cent. per annum on the capital 
stock of the company has been declared for the 
current half-year, payable on and after the first 
day of June next at the office of the company 
corner of Victoria and Adelaide sts., Toronto 

The transfer books will be closed from the 
17th to the 3lst of May, both days inclusive. 

Notice is hereby given that the general an 
nual meeting of the shareholders of the com 
pany will be held at 2 p.m., Tuesday, June the 
7th, 1898, at the office of the company, for the 
purpose of receiving the annual report, the 
election of directors, etc. 

By order of the board 

8S. C.WOOD, Managing Director 
Toronto, 27th April, 1898, 


OFFICE TO LET 


“Saturday Night” Building 


Suitable for any business or profession. Apply 
to Secretary-Treasurer. 
THE SHEPPARD PUBLISHING CO. 
Limited. 











Any Engravings Published 


In TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT are 
for sale or rent at low rates. Apply 


The SHEPPARD PUBLISHING CO, (Limited) 
Teronto,. 





PROFESSIONAL. 


| SHERMAN E. TOWNSEND» 


Public Accountant and Auditer 


Traders’ Bank Chambers, Torento. 
*Pheme 164) 


cer, CDR Bina ye te 


A m= ee: Nagar. 


ae 


Praia etcagnc pap tagerinen Ee 


} 


{ 
BA 
i 
: 


wmeatee 





12 | TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


™ Traveling Set... 


COMPOSED OF 


Dress Trunk 


Steamer Trunk 
and Hat Box 


Made to correspond in quality 
and finish. 


| 
| 
} 
| 


SEND FOR 
CATALOGUE 


| Travel in Comfort: 
with — a 











= 9 TRADE 
MARK WHOLESOME TEA. 


Pure tea, tea that is full of body and 
fragrance, tea that strengthens, that is 
the tea which is packed in Tetley’s 
Elephant Brand Packets, 


etleys 
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Whether you buy the 4oc., 50c., 60c., 70¢. 
or $1.00 per lb. grades of Tetley’ s Ele- 
» phant Brand Packets, you have the 


...BEST OF TEA VALUES 


Sold only in % and 1 Ib. air tight lead packets. 
AAR 
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vc The JULIAN SALE LEATHER GOODS 60, 195 Kine st. w. 


MAKERS OF FINE TRAVELING AND LEATHER GOODS 











LIMITED 













HERCULES 


HEN Shakespeare penned: these words he had knowledge that the love of 
He knew, too, that the 


s * 
Wire Bed S rin S beauty was, and would continue to be universal. 5 " 
average woman is influenced by the reflection her mirror gives back to 


OP oUSSHH SOOO OOOO OOOODS ;2o0p00a So 





|@ 
e 
° 
; ' | . * 
Combine all the best qualities — her, and in proportion as it pleases her it (unconsciously to herself perhaps $ $ 
ia% < 5 affects her demeanor. \® e 
Elasticity Strength On gazing into the mirror 3 3 HEY are yours fora post 
Comfort Cheapness the first point that strikes you |2 - : 
. ¢ * card— twenty-five ideas 
Fully covered. by ae oe are the is the complexion or color of ° > 
only up-to-date Bed Springs in the market. . ie ; 
cual —_ ee ee ee the skin. Let there bea blotch 3 3 tg Radiators. Each idea 
THE GOLD MEDAL FURNITURE MFG. CO or pimple, however minute, and 3 3 represents a style of its own 
° e 
it will at once attract your atten | @ @ fora definite purpose for all 
. - | I P ’ 
Greenland Relief Fund. tion and render you uncomfort- * for I cent 3 
—— ; “Bf (e e folks who use (or want to) 
Che following sums have been received J : able by the consciousness of SOSOSOOOOOO OOO OOOO OOOOS : 
ah aap erage 30 a Fede its presence, even though it is 5 . ______ Radiators that won't leak, and 
Sir George Burton.. » 0 fe ‘ , bE unattended with inflammation, give quick, positive circulation in a minute after the 
J. W. L. Forster. 5 00 site : 
Mr. P. Sloane, Bank of Quebec 5 00 irritation, or any other unplea- & heat is turned on. 
M. Elhott, London, Ont. 10 00 sant feeling. 
Judge Ardagh, Barrie, Ont 10 00 ; (6) ‘ a ae 
pier eras oe If you so quickly detect = Twenty five ideas for a cent—isn’t it worth your 
S.N.N Paw mis Ss ace, Ink = : 
W. D.. 1 0 a sage " while to send for them and thus know all about the 
E. M. Morrison 1 00 how the searching eyes of your ; 
, 1 Of aC MN, J apis : , a Ps : i’ s,s 
H. 8. W 1 OD bs bs Sh tae pedis Bel Sibiu dia largest Radiator Manafacturers under the British 
Wm. Dineen 1 should their tongues be in- Flag ? The originators of 


The 
bolts, rods, Safford 
absolutely prevents even a Rad iato rs 


suspicion of a leak. 


seer anaes lviatirgely punctatus epee Bcme5 clined toward uncharitableness the Screw Nipple connec- 


table object of relieving the destitute 
you will, perhaps, before you . ‘ 
ou tion that does away with 


families of all of those brave fellows who 
ee ee ee ee ee are aware of it, find what really 
ice on the coast of Newfoundland, are ear ; 
nestly solicited, and subscribers may feel N is a trifling 
assured that the fund will be distributed 
to only the deserving by the treasurer. 
J. G. Pennycvick, Luxfer Lodge, 
302 Wellington street west, Toronto. o muddy that she looks plain 


matter magnified packing, and 


into a “skin disease.’ 


hear such remarks us: “I used to think her good-looking, but her complexion is getting 


and old ;:” or, “Her features are not beautiful, but she has such a perfect 


“She'd be a beauty if she only had a better skin.’ 








t you couldn't help noticing her ;” or again 


The Eternal Fitness of Things. oe " 
CHASE, one of the foremost medical practitioners of America in his day, has given to the 





This sentence from a most recent eel , a ee 
sartorial journal will serve to interest attractive complexion. He spent 
gentlemen in what's considered proper in 
clothing for outdoor sport and pastime. 
‘Once any old thing was considered good out the effect of ever an Ointment that has become known x 

enough for golfing and cycling, and for a : si : 4 1 | * t O t. 
considerable time after special costumes orld over as DR. CHASE’S OINTMENT. This Ointment is composed of ingredients that feed and 4 - oron oO, n 

became popular many people were so 7 ; ; : ) 

y h tl oting he: y 
enthusiastic in the sports as to ignore the nourish the tissues of By promoting he ilthy 
eternal fitness of things and wear their t eradicates disease and beautifies the complexion. It has cured thousands of obstinate 
juting costumes at times when they were a ates 
is inappropriate and almost as objection 
ible as exposed shirt sleeves at dinner; 
but things have changed. Golfing is now leaving the skin in every case healthy, smooth and clear. 
so fashionable and cycling a favorite : ; = : ar y ; 
pastime with so many refined people that . here nothing to equal it for PIMPLES, BLOTCHES and BLACKHEADS 
for each of them there is a large and in- | & ’ 
artistic and suitable 


sreby everybody who will may have a clear, healthy, 


The Toronto Radiator [lfg. Co. 


LIMITED 


lly studying the skin under every possible condition, and by practical experiment found 


t 


known substance upon it, producing, as a result, 


the skin, and are particularly soothing and healing in their effects 








medicines, 





f ’ iv that had refused to yield to internal 
Salt Rheum, Eczema, Hives and Scrofula, HIRSCHFELDER—Chicago, May 4, Frederick 

Arthur Hirschfe Ider. 

sag tSON—May 7, Frances Rowell San- 
aerson, 

STRONG—Summerside, P.E.1., April 30, Hon. 
Wm. Gambee Strong, aged 79. 

WINFIELD—May 7, Annie Irvine Winfield. 





Sow the... 


‘Queen City” 


Dr. Chase's Ointment 


i t ance Sixty cents or 
reasing demand f a chance. Sixty cents per box. 





costumes Merchant tailors who —_—$—$——————————— 
oo | the oe eee oe rations ¥ __ Will Stop Your Cough 
ng of then pie isant and profitable | ‘ ' 

specialty. Hen ry A. Taylor, draper, the * Ih | W atson Instantly and produce 
Hosen, is giving special care to Just euch Edmanson, Bates & G., Toronto; and 18 Ellicot St., Buffalo, N. Y. awn | S vronthingote apo 
Jie hie shat pultug aoe speling sodmus Grass ‘Cough Drops, 





styles. 


Seed | J. YOUNG 


(ALEX. MILLARD) 
The Leading Undertakerand Embalmer 
859 Yonge St. TeLePHoNE 679 














And vou will have a beautiful 
lawn. It's much cheaper and 
better than sodding. 


Per lb. 25c. | 


—— = 


4 (hainless Mode {| 








Special Packet 10c. 


Pe 


The Steele, Briggs Seed Co, 


LIMITED 


ven i Melba oe aN 


Tel. 982 | 





The magnificent steamships 
of Canadian Pacific Steam- 
ship Line will leave Owen 
Sound rt 5.00 p.m., after ar- 


OPENING rival of Steamship EX press 


OF jue to leave Toronto at 1.00 








Perfect Chainless ? 
p.m. 





Wat Be seen on a. You'll be WILLIS DRAMATIC SCHOCL 


of the others and will have a mount 


NOT a year ahe id i 
you will be proud of. 


‘‘It’s as Easy as Riding on a Pullman Car” 


WELLAND VALE MFG. CO., Limited 


Toronto Store: ST. CATHARINES 
147 & 149 YONGE STREET Ont. 


** Alberta,’’ Tuesday, May 3 


NAVIGATION 7 Athabasca,” Thursday, May 6 


“*Manitoba,”’ Saturday, May 7 





and Canadian Academy of Dramatic Art 
| Under the personal direction of Mr. Ernest 
Willis, late of Mrs. Bernard Beere’s London | ‘ 
Company, also of Kyrle Bellew and Mrs, Ur- ON And on corresponding days 
quhart Potter’s dramatic organizations. Two of week during navigaton 
|} years under Mons. Marius, the celebrated | season of 1898, making con- 
French actor and stage manager. Pupils | UPPER nection at Sault Ste. Marie 
thoroughly instructed in all that pertains to | with * Soo Line,” and Du- 
READING, ACTING, ORATORY LAKES luth, South Shore and At- 
Terms for night classes moderate. Day pupils | lantic Railway for Northern 
taught privately. Mr. Willis will give read- United States points and at 
ings, lt entertain privately at clubs, etc., one | Port Arthur and Ft. William 
night in each week. Terms on application. ... | With Pacific Express for Canadian North-West, 
STUDIO—114 YONGE ST.. TORONTO | Kootenay, Cariboo, Pacific Coast, Klondike 
| and Yukon Gold Fields. 








View showing Porcelain Bath at the Hotel Del Monte, 
Preston Springs, Ont. 


R. WALDER - - - 








| The Cradle, Altar and the Tomb 


Births. 
WAL Me ACE—May 10, Mrs. W. G. Wallace-—a 


For full particulars apply to any C. P. R. 
Agent or 
«, E. McPHERSON 
Assistant General Passenger Agent. 


Proprietor 


fe 





MEN’S BICYCLE SHOES | ai eggace-tr A 0, wat 





/ 
_ A No article of the bicycle man’s outfit is so 
ne 
/ 1 
mportant as his shoes Find them here in - 
all sizes, shapes and widths. Our shoes will 
fit your feet, and you need not make your feet 


fit the shoe We have men’s bicycle shoes 


n colors brown or black calf, with either mer 


cury or creased soles 


Ideal Bicycles 


Our lady’s ball-bearing bicycle shoe, sof, 


liable and easy-fitting, is giving entire satis 


WHEELS WERI 
AS GOODAS 


ANNAN) CO Sed 


VENT Cut.) 


faction 


Bertram 
Wilson & Co. 





L. Wallace 


110 YONGE STREET 





NT (MINS LiiwbhlsHioyoles, |? 
Rambler Bic Bicycles 


$70.00 


; 563 YONGE STREET 
Hardware and Bicycles i6| YONGE STREET 


| WIGMORE 


son. 
ARMSTRONG—May 6, Mrs. Richard Arm 
strong—a son. 


START—Tara, April 23, Mrs. Charles E. Start | 


a daughter. 


a daughter. 
SCOTT — May 8, Mrs. F. J. Scott—a son. 
DAVIDSON—Peterboro’, May 3, Mrs. J. C. 
Davidson—a daughter. 
KIRKPATRICK ~ Edmonton, April 27, Mrs. 
George RK. F. Kirkpatrick—a daughter. 


Marriages. 


| McCOLLUM—LUMBERS—May 56, Dr. Wil 
| 


$30.00 To $50.00 


| 


liam James McCollum to Louisa Mabel | 


Lumbers. 
BROWN-—RITCHIE—May 7, Robert Burns 
Brown to Lillie Dunn Ritchie. 


Deaths. 


BUCHANAN— May I, Bertha May Buchanan, 
ayed 15. 

BY ERS~— May 10, Thomas Byers, aged 65. 

ROBINSON—May —, Ann Robinson, aged 80. 


| MORROW-—Tottenham, May 10, James E. 


Morrow, aged 74. 
STEWART~—Thistletown, May 7, David 
Stewart, aged 57. 
COMFORT~—St. Catharines, May 7, Margaret 
Jane Comfort. 
SINTZENICH—May 6, 
Sintzenich. 


Ellenthorpe Alfred 


April 30, Mrs. Alfred 8. Wigmore | 





1 KING STREET East, TORONTO. 
RAILWAY 


NU ies 


Between all stations in Canada for 


Queen's Birthday 


| May 24th, 1898 





will issue ROUND-TRIP tickets at 


going May 23rd and 24th, returning until 
May 25th, 


Single First-Class Fare and One-Third 


going May 20th, @ist, 2@ad, returning 
until May 25th. 


| Single First-Class Fare 


Ticket rates and information from agents er 
write 


M. C. DICKSON, D.P.A., Toronto 





